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THE  SONS  OF  SARAH 

The  Sons  of  Sarah  seldom  bother— they  have  inherited 

tricks  by  the  peck; 
For  the  Sons  of  Sarah  favour  their  Mother,  who  played 

it  off  on  Abimelech; 
And,  because  they  are  sons  of  an  elderly  lady,  who  found 

favour  in  Abraham's  eyes, 
"  When  he  was  an  hundred,"  the  Sons  of  Sarah  are  old 

men's  sons  and  extremely  wise. 

It  is  their  care  in  all  the  ages  to  collar  the  profit — to 

scheme  and  enmesh. 
It  is  their  care  that  the  man  zvho  engages  to  pay  must 

pay  in  cash  or  in  flesh; 
It  is  their  care  that  the  Courts  "judge  truly";  it  is  their 

care  to  sue  and  distraiti, 
To  szvap  and  sell  and  promote,  and  duly  to  swap  and  sell 

and  promote  again. 

They   say    to    the   jnerchant  "  That's   ours,    hand    over." 

They  say  to  the  minor:  "  Thi.v  hundred  per  thent." 
They  say  to  the  widoiv:  "My  dear,  bring  us  cover,"  and 

they  suck  and  suck  till  the  blood  be  spent. 
So  they  may  guzzle  and  save  and  fatten  and  limp  from 

Poland  into  Mayfair, 
And  pat  their  stomachs  and  leer  and  batten  and  pile  up 

more  shekels  "  everywhere." 

To  these  from  birth  is  Honour  forbidden,  from  these  till 

death  is  mercy  afar; 
They   are    concerned   ivith   viattcrs   hidden;    beneath    the 

ledgers  their  altars  are; 
The  secret  fountain  they  follow  up,  waters  zvithdrazvn  to 

keep  from  the  mouth, 
And  they  gather  the  floods  as  in  a  cup  and  pour  them  for 

gold  at  the  Ci:.y's  drought. 


THE    SONS    OF    SARAH 

Raise  ye  the  stone  or  sink  the  tube  to  make  a  path  more 

easy  or  flat; 
Lo,  the  shares  of  the  whole  contraption  are  tucked  away 

in  a  Sheeny's  hat; 
Not  as  a  ladder  from  earth  to  Heaven,  not  as  a  witness 

to  any  creed, 
But  simply  because  a  simple  Hebrew  is  keen  on  his  simple 

passion  Greed. 

Oh,  the  Sons  of  Sarah  groiv  and  are  blessed;  they  knozv 

that  the  angels  are  on  their  side. 
They  know  that  in  them  is  the  Grace  Confessed,  and  for 

them  are  the  mercies  multiplied. 
They  trade  at  the  Feet,  they  quote  the  Word,  they  can 

tell  you  hoiv  truly  the  promise  runs; 
They  have  cast  their  burden  upon  the  Lord,  and  the  Lord 

iust  gives  things  to  Sarah's  Sons! 

T.  W.  H.  C. 
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CHAPTER  I 

THREE  PER  CENT 

Cry  out  and  shout,  oh  thou  son  of  Zion,  for  great 
is  Israel  zvithin  thee. 

I  AM  not  one  of  those  who  see  a  Jew  in  every 
bush,  or  consider  that  the  high  price  of  fish  is 
the  direct  outcome  of  what  used  to  be  known  as 
the  Marconi  scandal.  Yet  in  a  place  of  refresh- 
ment a  while  ago  I  heard  one  Gentile  explain- 
ing to  another  that  "  So  and  So  had  suffered 
from  rabies,"  which  he  pronounced  "  rabbis." 
"  Ah,"  remarked  the  other  Gentile  senten- 
tiously,  "  them  Jews  again  !  "  Also  the  little 
boy  who  was  fond  of  attending  fires,  and  always 
came  home  with  a  praying  shawl  rescued  from 
the  debris,  is  a  myth  from  my  point  of  view  and 
ought  to  be  put  into  the  apocrypha. 

On  the  other  hand  one  has  powers  of  percep- 
tion, and,  as  (by  a  fetch  of  humour)  the  average 
Hebrew  gentleman  is  supposed  to  be  readily  dis- 
tinguishable by  his  Lebanon  or  nasal  protub- 
erance, one  has  only  to  keep  one's  powers  of 
perception  in  reasonable  trim  to  arrive  at  the 
conclusion  that  the  number  of  Israelites  amongst 
us    is    alarmingly    considerable.       In    a    walk 
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between  the  Times  Book  Club  and  the  corner  of 
Piccadilly  on  Saturday  morning,  January  14th, 
1922,  I  counted  no  fewer  than  217  passing 
*'  Lebanons,"  and  this  without  reckoning  the 
Miriams,  Leahs,  Rachels,  Hannahs  and  Re- 
beccas or  females  of  the  species,  who,  taking 
them  by  and  large,  would  seem  to  be  quite  as 
prevalent  as  the  males. 

Probably,  if  I  had  been  on  the  lookout  for 
Scotchmen,  I  could  have  counted  twice  as  many, 
but  unfortunately  the  Caledonians  don't  exhibit 
a  distinctive  racial  physiognomy,  and  in  a  per- 
ambulating crowd  nine  out  of  ten  of  them  pass 
for  respectable  citizens. 

While  perception  is  a  good  thing,  however, 
statistics  are  useful  also,  and  paradoxically 
enough  the  Jew  population  of  our  land  of  heroes 
would  seem  to  be  decently  insignificant.  I  can't 
discover  that  in  the  whole  of  the  three  King- 
doms we  have  more  than  250,000  Jews.  'Assum- 
ing that,  all  told,  we  now  number  60,000,000 
souls,  the  proportion  figures  out  at  less  than  3 
per  cent.  As  there  are  500,000  Scotchmen  in 
Fleet  Street  alone,  to  say  nothing  of  three  in 
Glasgow,  the  Scotch  have  it  on  the  numbers. 

Before  we  go  further,  we  may  quite  natur- 
ally ask  ourselves  this  question  :  How  comes  it 
to  pass  that  3  per  cent  of  the  population,  of 
what  for  the  sake  of  euphony  we  may  call  "  the 
British  Isles,"  has  managed  to  kick  up  such  a 
10 
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dust  in  public  affairs  as  the  Jews  have  of  late 
been  kicking  up  ? 

Here  perhaps  a  little  brief,  bright,  brotherly 
history  should  be  gone  into.       Hold  tight  and 
listen  your  hardest !     The  first  mention  of  Jews 
in  England  occurs  in  the  ecclesiastical  consti- 
tutions of  Egbert,   Archbishop  of  York   (circa 
740).     They  are  also  named  in  a  Charter  to  the 
Monks  of  Crowland  (833).     William  the  Con- 
queror  and   William    Rufus   are   said   to   have 
"  favoured  "    them,    and   the   latter — doubtless 
because  his  hair  was  as  red  as  the  shield  of  the 
Rothschilds — "  carried  his  contempt  for  the  re- 
ligious institutions  of  the  kingdom  so  far  that 
he  farmed  out  vacant  bishoprics  to  Jews."     At 
Oxford,  even  then  a  seat  of  learning,  they  pos- 
sessed    three     colleges — appropriately     named 
Lombard  Hall,  Moses  Hall,  and  Jacob  Hall — 
where  Hebrew  was  taught  to  Christians  as  well 
as  to  the  authentic  Aby's  and  Ikey's.     By  their 
tribal  trade  of  usury — nowadays  known  among 
the   ribald  as   "  shent  per  shent  " — they  com- 
passed great  possessions;  but  "  as  they  grew  in 
wealth  they  grew  in  unpopularity."       On  the 
day  of  the  coronation  of  Richard  Coeur  de  Lion 
a  bunch  of  Jews  were  found  present  at  the  regal 
spectacle  (which  had  been  forbidden  them),  and 
though  they  conceivably  pleaded  that  they  were 
there  only  for  the  purpose  of  selling  bananas 
and  "  programmes  and  guides,"  a  popular  com- 
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motion  arose  against  their  tribesmen,  whose 
houses  were  pillaged  and  burned. 

Under  Richard  the  condition  of  the  Jews 
brightened  somewhat  and  their  lives  and  wealth 
were  protected — though  they  had  to  pay  for  pro- 
tection through  the  principal  part  of  their  faces. 
King  John,  we  are  told,  at  first  "  covered  them 
with  honour,"  but  suddenly  turned  round  on  his 
proteges  and  imprisoned,  maltreated  and  plun- 
dered them  in  all  parts  of  the  country.  Henry 
HI  for  his  part  accused  them  of  clipping  the 
coin  of  the  realm,  and  as  a  penalty  they  were 
compelled  to  pay  into  the  royal  exchequer 
(1230)  a  third  of  their  movable  property.  In 
1290  popular  feeling  against  them  had  reached 
such  a  pitch  that  they  were  driven  from  our 
shores  "  pursued  by  the  execrations  of  the  in- 
furiated rabble  "  and  leaving  behind  them,  like 
good  boys,  "  all  their  property,  debts,  obliga- 
tions and  mortgages."  Lest  it  should  be  sup- 
posed that  the  English  were  the  only  people 
who  found  it  expedient  to  expel  them,  we  may 
record  that  they  were  kicked  out  of  Vienna  in 
1 196,  Mecklenberg  in  1225,  Frankfort  1241, 
Brandenburg  1243,  Nuremberg  1390,  Prague 
139 1,  and  Ratisbon  1476. 

For  300  years  following  the  above-mentioned 
expulsion  there  were  legally  no  Jews  in 
England.  Being  a  thorough-paced  revolu- 
tionary, Cromwell  wanted  them  back,  but  the 
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people  wouldn't  stand  for  it,  and  it  was  not 
until  the  reign  of  Charles  II  that  they  were 
"  permitted  quietly  to  settle  in  the  island." 
The  Merry  Monarch  appears  to  have  had  fre- 
quent need  of  their  services  in  the  money-lend- 
ing way,  and  they  are  understood  to  have 
obliged  him  with  enormous  sums  on  note  of 
hand  only.  Their  history  as  citizens  since 
Charles's  time  has  been  summed  up  thus  :  — 

In  1723  they  were  recognized  as  British  subjects  in 
an  Act  which  permitted  them,  when  giving  evidence 
in  a  court  of  justice,  to  omit  from  the  oath  the  words 
"  On  the  true  faith  of  a  Christian." 

In  1753  they  obtained  the  right  of  naturalisation,  but 
in  deference  to  public  clamour  it  was  speedily  revoked. 

Until  1828  the  number  of  Jewish  brokers  in  the  City 
of  London — all  of  whom  were  heavily  taxed — was 
limited  to  twelve. 

A  Jew  could  not  be  admitted  to  the  freedom  of  the 
City,  or  exercise  any  retail  trade,  till  1832. 

Since  1833  the  profession  of  barrister,  since  1835  the 
Shrievalty,  and  since  1845  the  office  of  Alderman  and 
of  Lord  Mayor  have  been  opened  to  them. 

In  1846  their  schools  and  places  of  worship  were 
placed  on  the  same  footing  as  those  of  the  Protestant 
dissenters. 

In  1871  the  Universities  Tests  Act  was  passed,  which 
enabled  them  to  graduate  at  the  Universities  without 
question  as  to  their  religious  principles. 

In  1858  they  were  enabled  to  sit  in  Parliament,  a 
statute  of  that  year  empowering  the  House  of  Commons 
to  modify  the  oath  required  of  Members.  Baron 
Rothschild  was  the  first  Jew  to  take  his  seat  on  the 
passing  of  this  act. 

Jews  were  first  admitted  to  the  House  of  Lords  in 
1885,  when  the  late  Sir  N.  M.  de  Rothschild  was  elevated 
to  the  Peerage  as  Lord  Rothschild,  taking  the  oath, 
more  judaico  with  his  head  covered.    The  very  highest 
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offices  of  the  State  are  now  within  the  reach  of  Jews, 
and,  unlike  Roman  Catholics,  they  may  even  present  to 
livings  in  the  Church  of  England. 

It  is  to  the  liberties  and  privileges  chronicled 
in  the  foregoing  summary  that  the  Chosen 
People  (whom,  by  the  way,  some  of  us  would  be 
the  last  to  choose)  owe  their  political  "  pull  "  in 
British  concerns.  That  they  have  not  neglected 
their  opportunities  goes  without  saying.  At  the 
present  moment,  and  whether  we  like  it  or  not, 
the  British  Empire  is  largely  a  Jew-ruled 
Empire,  and  to  a  great  extent  the  British  people 
are  a  Jew-ruled  people.  The  list  of  high  officers 
of  State,  who,  by  virtue  of  their  blood  and  birth, 
cannot  offer  the  slightest  objection  to  my  calling 
them  fine  old  Hebrew  gentlemen,  stands  as 
follows  :  — 


NAMES  SUPPRESSED  BY  CENSOR 
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In  addition  to  these  we  have  on  the  Privy 
Council  Lord  Rothschild,  Sir  H.  S.  Samuel, 
Herbert  Samuel,  Sir  M.  Nathan,  and  Mr  Z. 
Goschen.  Until  lately  Sir  Edward  Cassell  and 
Sir  Edgar  Speyer  (both  Jews)  were  members  of 
the  same  important  body,  which,  according  to 
law,  consists  of  "  Natural-born  British  Sub- 
jects," and  one  of  whose  duties  it  is  to  "  advise 
the  King  to  the  best  of  their  cunning  and  dis- 
cretion." For  the  rest,  there  are  a  round  dozen 
Jew  Peers  in  the  House  of  Lords ;  Heaven  alone 
knows  how  many  Jew  Members  of  the  House  of 
Commons ;  nearly  40  Jew  Baronets,  and  nearly 
50  Jew  Knights  and  Companions.  This  is  on 
the  political  and  honorific  side  alone;  while,  on 
the  financial  side,  the  Jews  Who's  Who  prints 
a  matter  of  300  names  concerned  with  limited 
liability  companies  of  a  capitalised  value  run- 
ning into  several  thousands  of  millions. 

Shout  and  cry  out,  oh  ye  sons  of  Zion,  for 
**  great  "  indeed  is  3  per  cent  of  the  population 
among  you  1 
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CHAPTER  II 

THE  CHARGES 

Blarneying,  shivering,  crazcding,  taking  all  colours 

and  none; 
Lying  a  fox  in  the  covert,  leaping  an  ape  in  the  sun. 

The  lines  quoted  above  are  by  Mr  Israel 
Zangwill,  and  he  mustn't  be  angry  if  I  take 
them  to  represent  his  poetical  estimate  of  his 
own  people.  It  is  not  for  me  to  dispute  with 
him  on  such  an  estimate,  but  what  he  says  about 
the  Jews  in  this  particular  effusion  is  milk  and 
honey  compared  with  what  other  Jews  have  said 
about  them.  There  is  Dr  Oscar  Levy,  for 
example.     Dr.  Oscar  Levy  says  :  — 

We  Jews  are  to-day  nothing  else  than  the 
world's  seducers,  its  destroyers,  its  incendiaries,  its 
executioners. 

Elsewhere  he  calls  them  "  the  laughing  stock  of 
every  superior  race,"  quotes  Cicero  against  them 
as  "  born  to  slave,  those  tricky  fanatics,  who 
shunned  the  daylight  and  undermined  Rome," 
who  "  made  black  white,  and  pronounced  all 
wisdom  folly  "  ;  and  he  goes  on  to  observe  that 
their  annals  "  are  like  the  mediaeval  tale  of  the 
murderer  whom  his  sin  ever  recalls  to  its  ancient 
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scene;  whom  conscience  torments  and  eternally 
perplexes,"  and  to  describe  them  as  a  race  whose 
"  loathing  and  bile  vent  themselves  in  usury  and 
extortion." 

And  by  way  of  showing  what  Jewish  "  loath- 
ing and  bile  "  can  run  to  when  they  are  ex- 
pressed otherwise  than  in  usury  and  extortion, 
and  against  a  member  of  their  own  race  let  alone 
a  Christian,  he  reproduces  for  us  the  "  formid- 
able ban  "  which  Jewish  rabbis  put  up  on  occa- 
sion "  to  the  trumpeting  of  the  Shofar  and  in 
front  of  the  open  Ark."  Here  is  the  ban  in  all 
its  baleful  and  malific  beauty  : 

After  the  counsel  of  the  Angels  and  the  declaration  o£ 
the  Holy  Ones,  be  he  banned,  exiled,  thrust  forth  and 
cast  out !  Be  he  accursed  by  the  will  of  God  and  this 
congregation;  by  this  Torah  with  its  six  hundred  and 
thirteen  laws;  in  the  name  of  the  Archangel  Michael, 
in  the  name  of  Him  who  appeared  unto  Moses  in  the 
thornbush;  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  who 
dwelleth  above  His  Cherubin !  The  anger  of  the  Lord 
and  a  grievous  storm  light  upon  the  head  of  this  godless 
man !  Be  he  accursed  wheresoever  he  stand,  whitherso- 
ever he  zvend  his  way!  May  his  soul  depart  from  hint 
in  terror,  may  he  die  by  the  strangling  of  his  neck! 
God  chastise  him  zvitJi  affliction  of  his  lungs,  with  fever, 
fire  and  burning,  zvith  the  sivord,  the  drought,  and  the 
mange!  The  Lord  wipe  out  his  name  from  Heaven, 
and  sever  him  off  for  the  Evil  One  from  all  the  tribes 
of  Israel !     Amen  ! 

You  can  find  some  pretty  curses  in  Deuter- 
onomy and  an  interesting  commination  service 
in  our  own   Prayer   Book,    but   for  downright 
wishing  of  people  harm,  with  particularisation 
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of  the  horrors  which  it  is  desired  may  fall  upon 
them,  the  foregoing  surely  takes  the  shewbread. 
And  the  deadly  part  of  it  is  that  nobody  can 
read  it  without  feeling  that  it  is  eminently  the 
kind  of  prayer  one  might  expect  of  a  Jew  roused 
to  anger,  and  forces  one  to  the  reflection  that  a 
people  who  can  indulge  in  such  "  prayers  " 
must  have  a  fearful  and  wonderful  streak  of 
savagery  in  their  souls. 

However,  this  is  the  Jew  fouling  his  own  nest, 
as  it  were,  and  for  the  moment  we  need  not 
trouble  ourselves  about  it  further.  Up  to  the 
outbreak  of  the  late  schemozzle,  still  occasion- 
ally referred  to  by  antiquarians  as  "  the  Great 
War,"  the  Jew  in  England  was  popularly  re- 
garded as  a  more  or  less  inoffensive  individual 
with  a  comic  nose,  a  comic  love  of  money,  a 
comic  disposition  to  deal  in  bananas,  old  clo' 
and  fried  fish,  and  a  comic  way  of  talking  with 
his  hands  and  shrieking  "  Oi,  oi,  oil  "  if  you 
upset  him.  The  Jews  in  power  before  the  war 
were  twitted  and  gibed  at  on  account  of  their 
"  nationality  "  and  freely  spoken  of  as  "  Yids  " 
and  even  "  aliens  "  :  though  in  the  eye  of  the 
law  they  might  be  just  as  good  Englishmen  as 
you  or  me  or  the  next  Scotchman.  But  nobody 
pretended  to  take  them  seriously,  and  anybody 
who  ventured  to  suggest  that  they  and  their 
tribesmen  might  become  a  danger  or  "  peril  " 
to  the  State  was  looked  upon  as  an  inhumorous 
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and  fanatical  "  anti-semite."  Even  during  the 
South  African  War,  which  was  a  Jews'  war  if 
ever  there  was  one,  the  British  attitude  to  British 
Israel  was  an  attitude  of  tolerance,  and  we  were 
all  too  busy  "  killing  Kruger  with  our 
mouths  "  to  engage  either  in  Jew-blaming  or 
Jew-baiting.  The  government  of  that  period 
was  stronger  in  Scotchmen  than  in  Jews.  The 
Barney  Barnatos,  Joels,  Beits,  Goldmanns, 
Neumanns  and  kindred  parties  affected  by  the 
rumpus  had  the  time  of  their  lives  in  the  way  of 
public  favour,  being  held  forth  by  the  Press 
(along  with  that  loo  per  cent.  Briton,  Cecil 
Rhodes)  as  "  builders  of  Empire,"  and  thinkers 
in  millions  and  continents.  Jews  waving 
British  flags  and  shouting  as  lustily  as  if  they 
were  in  the  silver  ring  at  Epsom  attended  the 
send-off  of  British  troops,  and  on  Mafeking 
night  hundreds  of  fine  old  (not  to  say  fat) 
Hebrew  gentlemen  stood  up  in  the  Cafe  Royal 
and  other  West-end  resorts  and  sang  "  God 
thave  the  King  "  with  an  unction  and  fervour, 
and  an  hilarious  brandishing  of  "  ticklers," 
which,  as  somebody  remarked  in  The  Morning 
Post,  "  were  eloquent  testimony  of  their 
patriotism."  If  ever  oil  and  water  mixed,  the 
Jews  mixed  lovingly  with  the  authentic 
British  in  those  days,  and  we  were  nearer  a 
Jewish  entente  than  ever  we  had  been  in  our 
lives  before. 
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Since  19 17,  however,  a  complete  and  ghastly- 
change  has  crept  over  the  spirit  of  our  dreams. 
The  community  which  was  once  considered  a 
joke  has  come  to  be  considered  as  a  menace. 
The  Jewish  millionaires,  who  piled  up  fortunes 
out  of  gold  and  diamonds  with  one  hand  and 
were  supposed  to  be  piling  up  empiry  for  Britain 
with  the  other,  are  now  accused  of  complicity  in 
a  world-plot  to  pile  up  empiry,  not  for  Britain 
but  for  Jewry,  and  the  "  politicians  "  whom  we 
mocked  for  "  little  Jew  scramblers  after  place, 
power  and  social  position  which  they  were  not 
qualified  to  attain  "  are  now  perceived  to  govern 
the  biggest  part  of  Britain's  over-seas  pos- 
sessions— to  walk  with  Kings  and  Prime  Minis- 
ters, and  to  have  a  powerful  and,  as  some  will 
have  it,  an  undermining  finger  in  every  sort  of 
British  pie. 

Briefly  the  "  British  "  Jew  has  ceased  to  be 
a  vinder-mending,  vash-leather  selling,  shent- 
per-shenting,  tuft-hunting  butt  and  is  become 
something  of  which  even  the  sanest  and  most 
level-headed  of  us  may  be  said  to  go  in  a  certain 
fear.  No  longer  do  our  fine  old  Hebrew 
Gentlemen  "  blarney,  shiver  and  crawl."  No 
longer  do  they  seem  to  take  "  all  colours  and 
none."  The  colour  they  happen  to  have  taken 
in  the  past  few  years  is  plainly  and  patently  Red 
and  on  the  whole  they  look  like  sticking  to  it. 
No  longer  do  they  "  lie  like  foxes  in  the 
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covert,"  and  if  as  yet  they  don't  exactly  "  leap 
like  apes  in  the  sun  "  they  are  at  least  out  in  the 
open  and  treating  us  to  a  show  which  may  or 
may  not  end  catastrophically  for  97  per  cent  of 
the  British  population. 
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TO  THE  BEST  OF  HIS  CUNNING 

A  poor  kind  of  skill. 

— La  Rociiefoucald. 

Ninety-seven  per  cent  of  the  British  population 
may  console  themselves  with  one  fact,  which  is 
that  they  are  not  the  only  people  on  this  globe 
of  sinful  continents  who  happen  to  be  exercised 
in  their  alleged  minds  on  the  Jewish  question. 
When  an  East-end  infant  Samuel  asked  his 
father  what  was  the  Yiddish  for  Shent  per 
Shent,  he  who  begat  him  replied  "  Shent  per 
Shent  is  der  Yiddish  mine  son."  And  we  need 
make  no  bones  about  asserting  that  wherever 
you  have  either  a  sprinkling  or  a  plethora  of 
Yids  in  a  civilized  community,  there  the  Yiddish 
for  trouble  will  be  trouble  and  plenty  of  it. 
Snuggling  side  by  side  and  cheek  by  jowl  with 
the  silly  savagery  which,  as  we  have  seen,  en- 
ables a  Jew  to  pray  in  full  and  open  conven- 
ticle that  somebody  he  doesn't  like  may  be 
afflicted  with  the  mange  and  unpleasant  affec- 
tions of  the  chest  or  poitrine,  you  will  always 
find  an  equally  silly  and  fatuous  admiration  for 
cunning. 
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I  have  never  had  much  sympathy  for  that  vast 
concourse  of  persons  who  pretend  that  when  it 
comes  to  a  catch-as-catch-can  deal  between  an 
Englishman  and  a  Jew  the  odds  are  six  to  four 
against  the  Englishman.  At  time  and  again 
it  has  pleased  blind  fate  to  push  me  into 
encounters  with  persons  of  the  'Ebrew  per- 
suasion, and  I  say  here  and  now  that  I 
have  found  them  sheer  *'  woolly  lambs  "  and 
much  easier  to  confute  and  confound  than  a 
three-year-old  child  from  the  neighbourhood  of 
Bannockburn.  That  the  Jew  takes  illimitable 
delight  in  his  own  cunning,  and  instinctively 
prefers  to  go  about  his  far-famed  "  bithness  " 
on  what  he  conceives  to  be  cunning  lines  rather 
than  on  lines  which  lie  evenly  between  two 
points,  cannot  be  doubted.  But  as  a  fact  his 
wits  are  of  the  cheapest  and  middlingest  order 
and  as  a  rule  he  gets  so  busy  showing  you  the 
cutting  edge  of  his  clippers  that  he  bloods  his 
own  thumb,  and  even  then  wonders  why  you 
smile. 

However,  this  is  by  way  of  parenthesis.  They 
have  a  Jewish  question  in  America  just  as  we 
have  one  here,  and  until  America  went  "  dry  "  a 
subsidiary  part  of  that  question  was  the  sublime 
question  of  whisky.  In  England,  of  course,  the 
whisky  question  is  wholly  and  solely  a  matter 
for  the  Scotch.  But  it  seems  that  in  U.S.A.  the 
vast  bulk  of  the  barley-bree  consumed  by  the 
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honest  populace  has  been  suppHed  by  Jews 
*'  right  down  from  the  time  of  the  Civil  War." 
Out  of  a  list  of  what  used  to  be  popular  brands 
of  the  right  stuff  before  Pussyfoot  knocked 
everyone  of  them  out,  I  appropriate  the  follow- 
ing :— 

"  Old  66  "—owned  by  Straus  Pritz  &  Co. 

"  Highland  Rye  " — owned  by  Freiburg  &  Workum. 

"  I.  W.  Samuels  Old  Style  Sour  Mash " — owned  by 

Max  Hirsch. 
"  Crystal    Wedding "    and    "  Old    Jug " — blended    by 

J.  &  A.  Freiberg. 
"Jig-Saw       Kentucky" — owned       by       Hoppheimer 
Brothers. 

Sundry  others,  all  Jew-owned,  blended  or  dis- 
tilled, carried  such  names  as  "  Red  Top  Rye," 
"  Ravenswood  Rye,"  "  Old  Grove  Whisky," 
and  "  Old  Ryan  Whisky,"  and  one  bearing  a 
name  which  closely  resembled  that  of  "  a  time- 
honoured  brand  of  pure  goods  "  was  advertised 
broadcast  as  Kentucky  Whisky  "  nine  years  in 
the  wood."  At  an  enquiry  into  the  true  nature 
and  components  of  this  particular  article,  the 
Jew  proprietor  offered  the  appended  testimony  : 

Q.  Is  your  make  of  whisky  nine  years  old? 

A.  Nine  years  old,  but  I  want  to  explain  in  that  respect 
that  the  whisky  may  not  have  existed  nine  years 
before  it  was  put  into  bottle  .  .  .  The  brand  of 
whisky  which  we  brand  as  nine  years  old  blended, 
is  equal  to  nine-year-old  whisky  in  smoothness  and 
quality. 

Q.  Why   do   you    announce    on   this    bottle    that    the 

whisky  is  nine  years  old? 
A.  Because  it  is  comparatively_  nine  years  old, 
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Q.  How  do  you  arrive  at  that  result? 

A.  By  sampling :  take  the  whisky  that  is  allowed  to 
remain  in  the  original  wood  for  nine  years  and 
compare  it  with  our  nine-year-old  blend  and  you 
will  find  them  in  smoothness  and  quality  the  same. 
Therefore  we  class  it  as  nine-year-old  whisky. 

In  that  phrase  "  comparatively  nine  years  old  " 
you  have  common  'Ebrew  Jew  at  what  you 
might  call  the  best  of  his  cunning.  The  type  of 
mind  which  puts  forward  such  quibbles  in  the 
faith  that  they  are  going  to  be  accepted  for 
reason  by  rational  people  is  eminently  Semitic. 
The  sons  of  Noah  stand  alone  in  the  possession 
of  it,  and  their  business  transactions  have  reeked 
of  it  through  the  centuries. 

In  the  end  this  fine  old  Hebrew  gentleman's 
*'  Nine-year-in-the-wood  "  Kentucky  Whisky 
turned  out  to  be  on  the  average  nine  weeks  old; 
not  a  drop  of  it  had  ever  seen  Kentucky,  and  it 
was  not  even  whisky,  but  a  chemical  concoction 
of  neutral  spirits  from  India,  prune  juice  from 
California,  potato  spirit  from  Peoria,  and  rock 
candy  from  anywhere. 

Apart  from  U.S.A.  "  Whisky  "  anybody 
who  desires  to  collect  a  few  commercial 
aphorisms  from  Jewry,  might  do  worse  than 
start  with  the  following:  — 

The  lie  you  keep  on  telling  is  true. 

You  can  beat  an  honest  man  every  time. 

People  who  cheat  you  should  be  hanged,  but 
the  people  you  can  cheat  are  the  gift  of  God. 
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For  a  good  reputation  always  pay  your  way. 
Anybody's  money  will  do. 

If  you  leave  the  sample  don't  undertake 
delivery. 

To  all  aspersions  reply  "  Oi,  Oi — it's  a  lie, 
it's  a  lie. 

When  they  show  it  to  you  in  writing  scream 
*'  This  is  forgery  I  "  and  tear  up  the  paper. 

It  is  not  murder  if  you  hide  it  properly. 

When  you  have  been  generous  three  times, 
shoot  yourself. 

The  way  into  an  Englishman's  heart  is  a 
farthing  cheaper. 

Yours  and  mine  is  good,  but  all  mine  is 
better. 

Be  naturalised. 
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THE    LEARNED    ELDERS 

Judah  is  my  lazv-givcr,  Moab  is  my  zvash-pot,  over 
Edom  zvill  I  cast  out  my  shoe;  upon  Philistia  ivill  I 
triumph. 

It  must  not  be  imagined  that  Hebrew  cunning 
has  reached  no  further  than  simple  lying  and 
simpler  shuffling  and  equivocation  when  the  de- 
parture from  truth  is  about  to  be  discovered. 
The  backstair  workers  for  what  every  froom  Jew 
desires,  namely,  the  ultimate  ascendency  of  the 
Jewish  people  over  "  the  dogs  of  Gentiles,"  are 
much  subtler  than  that. 

In  1919,  under  the  title  of  "  Protocols  of  the 
Learned  Elders  of  Zion,"  there  was  circulated 
in  England  for  the  first  time  a  document  which 
has  since  become  notorious  throughout  the 
world.  On  May  8th,  1920,  the  Ti7nes  news- 
paper published  a  notice  of  it  entitled  "  A  Dis- 
turbing Pamphlet :  A  Call  for  Enquiry."  Sub- 
sequently The  Morning  Post  described  it  as 
"  The  Bolshevist  Bible,"  and  printed  a  series 
of  articles  which  tended  to  prove  that  the  docu- 
ment was  not  only  authentically  Jewish,  but 
that  a  secret  organisation,  working  on  the  lines 
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laid  down  by  its  authors,  was  at  the  bottom  of 
the  world-wide  unrest  which  followed  imme- 
diately after  the  war. 

The  general  nature  and  scope  of  these  Proto- 
cols has  been  epitomized  thus  :  — 

First,  they  set  out  that  the  Jews  are  the  salt 
of  the  earth  and  the  only  nation  fitted  for  world 
domination :  that  the  time  has  now  come  to 
materialise  Jewish  aspirations  :  that  the  Goys  or 
Gentiles  exist  merely  to  serve  the  Jews,  that  the 
long  period  of  preparation  is  over  and  that  the 
Jews  are  about  to  enter  into  their  rightful  heri- 
tage and  become  masters  of  the  earth.  It  is 
claimed  that  all  progress  has  been  the  work  of 
the  Jews ;  that,  compared  with  them,  the  Gentile 
is  but  a  brute  beast;  that  all  intellect  is  centred 
in  Jews,  and  that  as  they  do  not  possess  the 
numerical  force  to  subjugate  the  other  peoples 
by  the  sword,  a  scheme  of  policy  has  been  de- 
vised which  will  enable  their  superior  ruling 
qualities  to  triumph.  The  earlier  Protocols  are 
devoted  to  the  development  of  this  theme, 
namely,  the  superior  qualifications  of  the  Jews, 
and  thereafter  follow  Protocols  pointing  out  the 
means  of  utilising  those  qualifications  for  the 
destruction  of  the  Gentiles. 

Here  are  a  few  extracts  from  the  precious 
document  itself : — 

It  must  be  noted  that  people  with  corrupt  instincts 
are    more    numerous    than    those    of    noble    instincts. 
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Therefore,  in  governing  the  world,  the  best  results  are 
obtained  by  means  of  violence  and  intimidation. 

Political  freedom  is  not  a  fact,  but  an  idea.  This  idea 
one  must  know  how  to  apply  when  it  is  necessary,  in 
order  to  use  the  same  as  a  bait  to  attract  the  power  of 
the  populace  to  one's  party,  if  such  party  has  decided  to 
usurp  the  power  of  a  rival. 

It  suffices  to  give  the  populace  self-government  for  a 
short  period  for  this  populace  to  become  a  disorganised 
rabble.  From  that  very  moment  dissensions  start, 
which  soon  develop  into  social  battles ;  the  States  are 
set  in  flames  and  their  total  significance  vanishes. 
Whether  the  State  is  exhausted  by  its  own  internal 
convulsions,  or  whether  civil  wars  hand  it  over  to  an 
external  foe,  it  can  in  any  case  be  considered  as  de- 
finitely and  finally  destroyed  and  it  will  be  in  our  power. 
The  despotism  of  capital,  which  is  entirely  in  our  hands, 
will  hold  out  to  it  a  straw  to  which  the  State  will  un- 
avoidably cling. 

Politics  have  nothing  in  common  with  morals.  A 
ruler  governed  by  morals  is  not  a  skilled  politician, 
hence  he  is  not  firm  on  his  throne.  He  who  wants  to 
rule  must  have  recourse  to  cunningness  and  hypocrisy. 

The  end  justifies  the  means.  In  making  our  plans  we 
must  pay  attention,  not  so  much  to  what  is  good  and 
moral,  as  to  what  is  necessary  and  profitable. 

Our  strength  under  the  present  shaky  condition  of 
the  civil  powers  will  be  stronger  than  any  other,  because 
it  will  be  invisible  till  it  becomes  so  strong  that  no  cun- 
ning designs  will  undermine  it. 

Our  motto  must  be  "  All  means  of  force  and  hypo- 
crisy." We  must  not  stop  short  before  bribery,  deceit, 
and  treachery  if  these  are  to  serve  the  achievement  of 
our  cause. 

To-day  we  can  assure  you  that  we  are  only  within  a 
few  strides  of  our  goal.  There  remains  only  a  short 
distance  and  the  cycle  of  the  Symbolic  Serpent,  that 
badge  of  our  people,  will  be  complete. 

When  this  circle  is  locked,  all  the  States  of  Europe 
will  be  enclosed  in  it,  as  it  were,  by  unbreakable  chains. 

We  intend  to  appear  as  though  we  were  the  lilicrators 
of  the  labouring  mm,  come  to  free  him  from  oppression, 
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when  we  shall  suggest  to  him  to  join  the  ranks  of  our 
armies  of  Socialists,  Anarchists  and  Communists. 

We  govern  the  masses  by  making  use  of  feelings 
of  jealousy  and  hatred  kindled  by  oppression  and  need. 

When  the  time  comes  for  our  Worldly  Ruler  to  be 
crowned  we  will  see  to  it  that  by  the  same  means — 
that  is  to  say,  by  making  use  of  the  mobs — we  will 
destroy  everything  that  may  prove  to  be  an  obstacle  in 
our  way. 

We  have  befooled  and  corrupted  the  rising  generation 
of  the  Gentiles  by  educating  them  in  principles  and 
theories,  known  to  us  to  be  thoroughly  false,  but  which 
we  ourselves  have  inculcated. 

We  have  had  a  hand  in  jurisdiction,  electioneering,  in 
the  management  of  the  press,  in  furthering  the  liberty 
of  the  individual,  and,  what  is  still  more  important,  in 
education,  which  constitutes  the  main  support  of  free 
existence. 

As  a  matter  of  fact  we  are  encountered  by  no  opposi- 
tion. Our  government  is  in  so  exceedingly  strong  a 
position  in  the  sight  of  the  law  that  we  may  almost  de- 
scribe it  by  the  powerful  expression  of  dictatorship. 
We  can  honestly  say  that  at  the  present  time  we  are 
legislators,  we  sit  in  judgment  and  inflict  punishment,  we 
execute  and  pardon,  we  are,  as  it  were,  the  commander- 
in-chief  of  all  armies,  riding  at  their  head. 

We  possess  boundless  ambitions,  devouring  greed, 
merciless  revenge,  and  intense  hatred.  We  are  the 
source  of  far-reaching  terror.  We  employ  in  our  ser- 
vice people  of  all  opinions  and  parties ;  men  desiring  to 
re-establish  monarchies,  socialists,  communists  and  sup- 
porters of  all  kinds  of  Utopias.  We  have  put  them  all 
into  harness ;  each  one  of  them  in  his  own  way  under- 
mines the  remnant  of  power  and  tries  to  destroy  all 
existing  laws.  By  this  procedure  all  governments  are 
tormented,  they  yell  for  rest,  and  for  the  sake  of  peace 
are  prepared  to  make  any  sacrifice.  But  we  will  not 
give  them  any  peace  until  they  humbly  recognise  our 
international  super-government. 

There    you    have    it,    hot    and    strong,    and 
straight    from    the   shoulder — with    the    Shofar 
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in  full  blast,  the  Ark  wide  open,  and  the  Torah 
with  its  six  hundred  and  thirteen  laws  con- 
veniently at  hand  to  swear  by  1  I  need  not  tell 
you  that  there  isn't  a  Jew  in  Christendom  who 
wouldn't  hasten  to  assure  us  that  these  pretty 
Protocols  are  "  the  usual  forgery  "  and  that  the 
"  Learned  Elders  of  Zion  "  have  no  real  exist- 
ence. A  few  months  back  the  Times  newspaper, 
evidently  forgetting  its  previous  article  in  regard 
to  the  "  disturbing  pamphlet,"  took  up  the  cry 
of  "  forgery,"  and  asserted  that  the  Protocols 
are  merely  derived  from  a  book  published  in 
Brussels  in  1865  under  the  title  "  Dialogue  aux 
Enfers  entre  Machivel  et  Montesquieu,  sur  la 
Politque  de  Machiavel,  au  XIX  Siecle,  Par  un 
Contemporan." 

The  answer  to  which  is  that  the  author  of  this 
work  was  himself  a  Jew  and  that  it  is  far  more 
likely  that  what  he  wrote  was  derived  from  an 
earlier  version  of  the  Protocols  than  that  the 
Protocols  are  derived  from  his  book. 

Any  way  the  **  disturbing  pamphlet  "  has  at 
length  seen  the  light  of  day,  and  I  defy  anyone 
in  his  senses  to  read  it  without  being  reasonably 
disturbed  and  without  coming  to  the  conclusion 
that  it  is  the  handiwork  of  Jews. 
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THE  OLD  ORIGINAL  LIAR 

Utter  pasqiiils  mere  ribald  libels   on  humanity;   these, 
too,  hoivever,  are  at  times  ivorth  reading. 

Inasmuch  as  Adam,  "  our  first  parent,"  appears 
to  have  been  a  sort  of  Jew,  it  behoves  us  to  be 
humble  and  remember  that  as  a  fact  we  are  all 
Jews — even  if  only  by  remote  extraction.  For 
myself  I  am  not  in  the  least  ashamed  to  confess 
it — though  I  am  glad  it  is  so  far  back. 

On  the  theory  that  the  spouse  of  Eve  was  a 
fine  old  Hebrew  gentleman,  we  have  to  assume 
that  primitive  man  in  the  lump  was  also 
Hebraic.  And  it  seems  to  me  that  in  all  pro- 
bability primitive  man  in  the  lump  was  a  truth- 
speaking  animal.  He  anticipated  George 
Washington  (who  was  a  Yorkshireman  by  the 
way)  in  that  he  "  simply  could  not  tell  a  lie." 
His  yea  was  yea  and  his  nay  was  nay,  for  he 
knew  no  better.  It  is  conceivable,  indeed,  that 
Jew  though  he  may  have  been,  he  lived  happily 
with  the  truth  for  quite  a  couple  of  months. 
When  the  tax-gatherer  called  and  asked  if  he 
were  at  home  his  wife  or  servant  at  the  door  said 
'•  Yeth  "  if  he  were  at  home,  and  "  No  "  if  he 
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were  abroad.  Nothing  could  be  easier,  and  yet, 
as  the  witty  moderns  will  tell  you,  nothing  could 
have  been  more  foolish. 

But  on  a  day  there  must  have  arisen  in  the 
primitive  community  a  natural-born  chacham, 
or  wise  Jew,  a  genius  who  really  belonged  to  a 
very  future  time.  Out  of  the  phenomenal  abun- 
dance of  his  intellect  this  gentleman  must  have 
looked  with  a  bright  eye  on  society  and  found  it 
altogether  too  childlike  for  words.  After  much 
reflection,  he  doubtless  made  a  mental  note  of 
the  circumstance  that  it  was  really  possible  to 
answer  any  given  question  in  another  way  than 
the  then  fashionable  way — that  is  to  say,  with 
an  answer  "  made  in  the  mouth  "  and  without 
reference  to  the  facts.  This  chacham  was  the 
old  original  first  liar.  Let  us  suppose,  for 
example,  that  in  a  misguided  and  innocent 
moment  he  had  stolen  his  neighbour's  wife,  or 
his  neighbour's  ox,  or  his  neighbour's  ass,  and 
perceiving  his  neighbour  on  the  horizon  yelling 
with  rage  and  armed  to  the  teeth  with  clubs,  and 
being  aware  also  that  the  stolen  "  wife  "  or 
"  ox  "  or  "  ass,"  as  the  case  may  have  been, 
was  snugly  hidden  away  in  his  bell-tent,  it 
occurred  to  him  that  he  might  save  unpleasant 
conversation  if  he  told  the  approaching  angry 
and  blood-thirsty  man  the  thing  which  was  not. 
So  that  when  the  irate  neighbour  got  up  to  him 
and  cried  "  Oi  oi  and  hi  hi  !  what  hast  thou 
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done  with  mine  vife  or  mine  ox  or  mine  ass?  " 
the  chacham  made  a  great  effort  and  said  with 
his  mouth  "  Verily  I  have  not  seen  thy  vife  or 
thine  ox  or  thine  ass  for  many  days  and  I  have 
not  done  anything  mit  them." 

Whereupon  the  angry  neighbour,  having 
been  accustomed  all  his  life  to  hear  nothing  but 
the  truth,  and  being  unaware  that  such  a  thing 
as  falsehood  existed,  would  be  at  once  appeased 
and  apologise  for  having  made  a  mistake. 
Greatly  relieved,  the  culprit  no  doubt  led  him  to 
the  nearest  Kosher  hostelry  and  there  treated 
him  to  a  glass  of  rum,  which  is  the  Hebrew 
drink  of  friendship  and  settlement,  shook  him 
warmly  by  the  hand,  and  wished  him  luck  in  his 
search  after  the  missing  treasure. 

And  on  the  whole  the  chacham  would  wend 
his  way  home  marvelling  greatly.  What  vast 
and  unthinkable  thing  was  this  that  he  had 
accomplished.  He  had  taken  a  set  of  adaman- 
tine circumstances  and  broken  them  up,  as  it 
were,  into  little  pieces.  He  had  made  not  to 
happen  something  which  had  happened,  and  he 
had  done  this  not  by  spells  or  prayers  or  burnt 
offerings,  or  with  the  help  of  knives  or  hatchets, 
or  large  armies  of  other  men,  but  simply  and 
quickly  and  effectively  by  the  word  of  his  own 
mouth.  It  was  too  amazing  to  be  fairly 
grasped.  No  doubt  our  aboriginal  chacham  or 
Ananias  felt  as  astonished  as  a  little  boy  who 
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had  fallen  out  of  a  balloon  or  as  a  pig  who  has 
seen  a  three-act  comedy.  He  could  not  under- 
stand it,  the  why  and  wherefore  of  it  were 
beyond  him. 

But  the  results  were  not  ungrateful;  nay,  in- 
deed, they  seemed  fair  and  comely  to  his  sight ; 
for  he  had  avoided  recrimination  and  bloodshed, 
he  had  saved  the  life  of  either  himself  or  his 
neighbour,  both  of  which  lives  were  presum- 
ably valuable  to  Israel,  and,  better  than  all,  he 
still  retained  the  stolen  property,  and  his 
neighbour's  confidence  and  friendship  to  boot. 
Really  it  was  glorious,  and  the  next  time  he  stole 
a  wife  or  an  ox  or  an  ass,  there  was  no  reason 
why  he  should  not  make  his  mouth  say  words 
again  and  avoid  further  untowardness.  By 
childlike,  dim  degrees,  too,  he  would  discover 
that  it  was  possible  to  apply  this  new  and  won- 
derful method  of  dealing  with  angry  neighbours 
to  almost  all  classes  of  mundane  affairs,  and 
even  to  affairs  relating  to  the  next  world. 
Wherefore,  in  a  very  short  space  of  time,  he 
would  become  rich  and  powerful,  and  be  held  in 
awe  and  reverence  by  all  the  tribes,  and  possibly 
just  when  he  was  beginning  to  burst  with  great- 
ness, he  would  confide  in  his  cups  to  a  friend  or 
a  servant  the  terrible  secret  of  his  power  and  the 
friend  or  servant  would  run  trembling  away  to 
think  it  over  and  practise  himself  in  the  art.  In 
quite  a  little  time  the  peoples  of  the  earth  would 
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thus  have  in  their  midst  two  liars  instead  of  one. 
It  seems  conceivable,  too,  that  these  twain, 
knowing  each  other's  strength,  would  find  it 
difficult  to  refrain  from  practising  on  one 
another,  and  that  the  master,  or  original  liar, 
would  hate  his  pupil  with  a  great  and  unquench- 
able hatred,  and  that  hatred  would  so  far  get  the 
better  of  him  that  he  might  one  day  attack 
Ananias  the  second  with  a  cudgel  or  other 
weapon  and  do  him  grievous  bodily  hurt.  In 
revenge  for  which,  Ananias  the  second  might 
go  privily  to  the  authorities  or  learned  elders  of 
Zion  and  by  dint  of  patient  statement  and  apt 
illustration,  enlighten  them  as  to  the  nature  of  a 
lie  and  the  practices  of  liars.  And  he  would  do 
this  in  the  hope  that  the  authorities  would  cause 
Ananias  the  first  to  be  stoned  to  death  in  the 
Market  Place. 

But,  to  his  great  astonishment,  not  to  say 
chagrin,  the  authorities,  or  learned  elders  of 
Zion,  would  remark  that  the  thing  was  indeed 
miraculous,  but  that  it  was  worthy,  because  it 
clearly  gave  man  supernatural  powers,  and  so 
far  from  disembowelling  Ananias  the  first,  they 
should  proceed  to  build  schools  throughout  the 
country  wherein  the  art  and  practice  of  lying 
might  be  taught  by  this  same  Ananias,  assisted 
by  a  numerous  and  competent  staff.  The 
schools  would  be  built  in  due  course  and 
Ananias  would  go  to  work  on  a  big  scale  and 
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salary  and  the  daily  papers  of  the  time  would 
doubtless  hail  him  as  the  saviour  of  the  people. 
Full  of  years  and  honours  he  would  ultimately 
die  and  be  buried  with  great  pomp  under  a 
monument  inscribed  :  — 

HERE    LIES 

ALL  THAT   IS   MORTAL  OF 

CHACHAM 

ANANIAS 

THE  DISCOVERER 

OF   THE   NOBLE  AND   BEAUTIFUL   ART 

OF 

LYING. 

After  his  death  the  good  work  would,  of  course, 
be  taken  up  by  all  kinds  of  well-meaning  and 
self-sacrificing  persons,  until  the  human  race  be- 
came liars  to  a  man,  and  King  Solomon  in  all 
his  glory  found  himself  able  to  give  them  a 
certificate  to  that  effect.  The  bones  of  the  fine 
old  original  Ananias  are  long  since  dust  and  his 
monument  is  ruined  and  forgotten,  but  Jewry 
owes  him  a  deep  debt  of  gratitude,  and  I  trust 
that  this  tribute  to  his  memory  will  provoke 
sympathetic  tears  in  the  eyes  of  the  250,000 
*'  Britons  "  whom  it  so  nearly  concerns. 
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THE   jews'    bible 

Whoso  keepeth  the  commandment  shall  feel  no  evil 
thing. 

It  would  be  rude  to  throw  mud  at  the  Jews,  but 
there  can  be  no  harm  in  throwing  the  Talmud 
at  them.  I  have  before  me  a  volume  of  "  selec- 
tions "  from  that  ancient  book,  translated  from 
the  original  by  H.  Polano,  late  Professor  of  the 
Hebrew  Language  (University  not  stated).  In 
his  Preface  the  Professor  tells  us  that  the  object 
of  his  pages  is  "  to  give  the  student  and  general 
reader  a  fair  idea  of  the  contents  of  this  ancient 
and  wonderful  work." 

Well,  butter  wouldn't  melt  in  the  mouth  of 
our  friend.  Prof.  Polano.  His  selections  and 
commentary  run  to  a  matter  of  360  quite  inoffen- 
sive and  at  times  highly  diverting  pages,  and  a 
perusal  of  them  certainly  tends  to  show  that  if 
the  Jew  takes  his  moral  code  and  rules  for  the 
conduct  of  life  out  of  the  Talmud  he  ought  to  be 
a  thoroughly  worthy  and  admirable  character. 

From  Part  IV  we  extract  the  appended  "  pro- 
verbs "  or  sayings   of   the   Rabbis,    which   are 
obviously  irreproachable. 
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Pray  to  God  for  mercy  until  the  last  shovel- 
ful of  earth  is  cast  upon  thy  grave. 

Open  not  thy  mouth  to  speak  evil. 

Do  not  to  others  what  you  would  not  have 
others  do  to  you. 

The  house  which  opens  not  to  the  poor  will 
open  to  the  physician. 

What  is  intended  for  thy  neighbour,  will 
never  be  thine. 

He  who  mixes  with  unclean  things  becomes 
unclean  himself. 

He  who  increaseth  his  flesh  multiplieth  food 
for  the  worms. 

Without  law  civilisation  perishes. 

Look  not  upon  thy  prayers  as  on  a  task. 

Use  thy  noble  vase  to-day ;  to-morrow  it 
may  break. 

The  birds  of  the  air  despise  a  miser. 

He  who  curbs  his  wrath  merits  forgiveness 
for  his  sins. 

Avoid  wrath  and  thou  wilt  avoid  sin ;  avoid 
intemperance  and  thou  wilt  not  provoke  Pro- 
vidence. 

How  can'st  thou  escape  sin?  Think  of 
three  things :  whence  thou  comest,  whither 
thou  goest  and  before  whom  thou  must 
appear. 
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The  scoffer,  the  liar,  the  hypocrite  and  the 
slanderer  can  have  no  share  in  the  future 
world  of  bliss. 

There  is  much  more  to  the  like  effect,  and  even 
though  the  learned  Elders  of  the  Talmud  occa- 
sionally lapse  into  sheer  worldly  or  Babalonish 
wisdom,  such  as  "  Attend  no  auctions  if  thou 
hast  no  money,"  "  If  the  fox  is  king  bow  be- 
fore him,"  and  "  No  man  is  impatient  with  his 
creditors,"  they  are  never  quoted  to  preach 
downright  cunning  and  still  less  the  hatred, 
duplicity,  hypocrisy  and  unmercifulness  laid 
down  in  the  Protocols. 

As  for  working  evil  upon  the  Gentiles,  or  en- 
deavouring to  promote  the  ascendancy  or 
triumph  of  Jewry  upon  earth,  the  thing  is  never 
mentioned  in  a  single  one  of  Prof.  Polano's 
"  selections  " — selected,  mind  you,  with  a  view 
to  giving  the  student  and  general  reader  "  a  fair 
idea  "  of  what  the  Talmud  contains. 

On  page  231  I  find  a  beautiful  hunk  of 
Talmud  in  praise  of  benevolence. 

According  to  the  proverb  of  the  fathers  benevolence  is 
one  of  the  pillars  upon  which  the  world  rests.  To  do  a 
person  a  favour  is  to  act  beneficently  towards  him  with- 
out any  hope  or  desire  of  return,  and  may  be  practised 
in  two  cases — to  oblige  a  person  to  whom  wc  are  not 
under  obligation  and  to  accommodate  or  oblige  a  person 
with  more  trouble  to  ourselves  and  more  to  him  than 
he  deserves.  The  mercy  which  is  mentioned  in  the  Bible 
is  that  which  is  given  freely  and  without  desert  upon  the 
soul  of  one  to  whom  it  is  granted;  for  instance,  the  bene- 
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volence  of  God  is  called  mercy,  because  we  are  in  debt  to 
God  and  He  owes  us  nothing.  Charity  is  also  a  species 
of  benevolence,  and  it  can  only  be  applied  to  the  poor 
and  needy;  while  benevolence  itself  is  both  for  poor  and 
rich,  high  and  lowly. 

Twice  since  I  started  to  produce  the  present 
handbook  has  it  occurred  to  me  that  it  might  be 
advisable  to  change  the  title,  vis.,  once  after 
reading  the  Protocols,  when,  as  it  seemed  to  me, 
*'  The  Impenitent  Thief  "  might  be  the  proper 
title  for  one's  lucubration ;  and  again  after  read- 
ing the  foregoing  appraisement  of  benevolence, 
when  it  flashed  across  me  that  on  the  whole  I 
had  better  call  the  book  "  The  Benevolent  Jew." 
However,  taking  her  all  round.  Wisdom  is  justi- 
fied of  her  children,  and  we  might  as  well  stick 
to  our  "  Fine  Old  Hebrew  Gentleman." 

Pursuing  our  investigations  further,  we  dis- 
cover that  in  Part  V  of  his  Talmudic  "  selec- 
tions "  Prof.  Polano  gives  us  what  he  describes 
as  a  "  sketch  "  of  the  Jewish  "  civil  and  crim- 
inal code  "  or  law,  from  which  we  gather  that 
the  great  aim  of  the  ancient  Jewish  laws  was  to 
promote  peaceable  agreement  between  contend- 
ing parties,  that  "  many  fences  were  erected 
round  judges  to  keep  them  within  the  lines  of 
strict  equity,"  and  that  the  entire  code  is  "  the 
perfection  of  justice  tempered  by  mercy  in  its 
truest  and  highest  sense." 

So  that,  whichever  way  you  consider  Prof. 
Polano's  Talmud  you  perceive  that  it  fits  in  with 
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his  own  description  of  it  as  a  wonderful  work, 
and  any  person,  whether  Jew  or  Gentile,  follow- 
ing out  its  precepts,  would  be  a  "  wonderful  " 
and  highly  moral  individual,  and  an  ornament 
to  civilised  society. 

Yet  other  people  as  well  as  Prof.  Polano  can 
translate  Talmudic  writings,  and  one  of  these 
translators  has  put  on  record  a  few  excerpts 
from  the  ancient  Jewish  code,  w^hich  Prof. 
Polano  appears  entirely  to  have  overlooked. 
For  example,  we  read  in  the  Schulchan  Aruch, 
or  Talmudic  commentaries,  as  follows  :  — 

When  it  is  established  against  anyone  that 
he  has  betrayed  a  Jew  or  his  money  to  an 
Akum  (Christian)  three  times,  ways  and  means 
shall  be  found  to  remove  him  from  the  earth. 

If  a  Jew  owe  money  to  an  Akum  (Christian) 
and  the  Akum  dies,  the  Jew  is  forbidden  to  pay 
the  money  to  his  heirs,  assuming  that  no  other 
Akum  knows  of  it;  but  if  an  Akum  (Chris- 
tian) knows  of  it,  then  the  Jew  shall  pay  the 
heirs,  so  that  Christians  shall  not  say  "  the 
Jews  are  deceivers." 

Plainly  "  the  perfection  of  justice,  tempered 
with  mercy  "  shines  here  with  blinding  efful- 
gence, as  also  in  the  following  :  — 

If  a  Jew  has  an  Akum  in  his  clutches,  that 
is  to  say  in  fleecing  him,  he  need  not  let  him 
out  of  his  grip,  and  another  Jew  may  go  to  the 
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Akum  and  lend  him  money  on  his  (the 
Akum's  property);  because  the  money  of  an 
Akum  is  common  property  (to  the  Jews)  and 
anyone  who  wants  it  has  every  right  to  put 
himself  in  possession  of  it. 

A  Jew  is  strictly  forbidden  to  cheat  his 
fellow  beings  even  of  a  sixth  part,  and  who- 
ever shall  have  cheated  his  fellow  being  of 
anything  must  immediately  return  it.  This 
is  only  if  one  Jew  cheats  another  Jew.  If  it  is 
an  Akum  (Christian)  however,  the  cheating  is 
permitted,  and  no  return  need  be  made  to  the 
Akum.  For  it  is  written  in  the  Holv  Scrip- 
ture "  You  shall  not  deceive  your  brother," 
and  the  Christians  are  not  our  brothers. 

All  over  the  Talmud  and  Schulchan  Aruch, 
the  Christian  is  referred  to  under  such  appella- 
tions as  '•  Akum,"  "  Goy,"  "  Nochri," 
"  Kuthi,"  and  "  Nazarene,"  as  being  on  a 
level  only  with  the  lower  animals  and  intended 
by  the  Deity  to  be  the  bond  slave  of  Israel. 

In  regard  to  the  lower  animal  doctrine,  the 
appended  speaks  for  itself  :  — 

The  Jewish  Midwife  is  not  only  permitted, 
but  obliged,  to  help  a  Jewish  woman  on  the 
Sabbath  and  to  do  everything  that  is  possible, 
even  if  it  involve  a  sacrilege  of  the  Sabbath 
(such  as  lighting  a  fire,  etc.) ;  but  help  to  a 
Christian  woman  is  absolutely  forbidden,  even 
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if  she  can  be  helped  without  breaking  the  Sab- 
bath, as  a  Christian  is  only  to  be  considered 
as  an  animal. 

On  the  whole,  therefore,  it  would  seem  that 
the  Holy  Book,  from  which  the  Jew  derives  not 
only  his  religion,  but  his  inspiration  and  guid- 
ance for  the  conduct  of  the  practical  affairs  of 
life,  is  a  compilation  from  which  persons  of 
average  honesty  and  good-will  may  obtain 
spiritual  support  if  so  minded,  but  it  is  also  a 
work  in  which  the  fraudulent  and  the  evilly- 
intentioned  may  find  fraud  and  evil  intention 
blessed,  approved  and  advocated  by  sundry  holy 
texts. 

Prof.  Polano  tells  us  that  in  its  present  form 
the  Talmud  consists  of  twelve  folio  volumes,  and 
that  the  time  consumed  in  its  completion  is 
stated  to  have  been  three  hundred  and  eleven 
years.  In  those  three  hundred  and  eleven  years 
all  the  wisdom  and  all  the  guile  of  successive 
generations  of  the  most  distinguished  Rabbis 
were  poured  into  it,  and  the  guile  would  seem 
rather  to  knock  up  the  balance  against  the 
wisdom. 
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CHAPTER  VII 

THE  JEW  BRITON 

Bad  luck  to  a  man,  may  he  never  grozv  fat 
If  he  wears  tzvo  faces  under  one  hat. 

Old  Proverb. 

The  fine  old  Hebrew  gentleman  who  told  the 
bus  guard  that  he  wanted  *'  von  eye  open," 
meaning  thereby  "  one  High  Holborn,"  was 
told  in  reply  to  "  keep  the  other  one  shut."  In 
considering  the  Jews  as  they  exist  in  our  midst 
to-day  we  shall  lose  nothing  by  keeping  both 
eyes  open.  From  the  point  of  view  of  the 
average  Gentile  there  is  no  harm  in  being  a  Yid, 
but  though  the  average  Gentile  is  very  handy  at 
laying  down  this  principle  or  article  of  faith 
when  discussion  is  toward,  if  you  examine  him 
closely  you  will  always  find  that  in  his  secret 
heart  he  is  exceedingly  glad  that  he  doesn't 
happen  to  be  a  Yid  himself.  The  psychological 
reason  for  this  is  not  difficult  to  discover,  and 
neither  is  the  reason — psychological  or  otherwise 
•^— which  prompts  large  numbers  of  true-born 
British  Jews  to  deny  their  blood  and  parentage 
and  pass  themselves  off  for  Gentiles,  even  to  the 
tune  of  "  forgetting  the  dates  "  of  Purim  and 
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Yom  Kippur,  and  doing  their  best  not  to  wince 
when  you  wish  them  a  Merry  Christmas. 

It  is  a  commonplace  that  the  moment  a  Jew 
begins  to  "  get  on  "  in  hfe  he  proceeds  forth- 
with to  change  his  name.  Presumably  with 
both  eyes  open  the  British  Government  per- 
mitted no  fewer  than  8000  persons  to  change 
their  patronymics  during  the  war,  and  it  was  not 
until  July  1918  that  this  engaging  method  of 
camouflage  was  stopped. 

Meanwhile,  among  many  others,  the  following 
bright  transformations  were  recorded. 

Former  Name,  Present  Name. 

Auerbach Allback 

Boehmer  Beamer 

Gottwaltz   Blencowe 

Baumann  Bowman 

Birnbaum  Burnley 

Schloss  Castle 

Klosz  Close 

Fritze  Cooper 

Kolhammer  Cuthbertson 

Reitz  Ray 

Afflemann  Edwards 

Bernhardt    Galsworthy 

Sleitz   Gladden 

Hallenstein   Halsted 

Heinrichs  Herrick 

Bergheim  Berkley 

Bnssweiler  Boswell 

Excholz  Ecclcs 

Gupenheimcr  Gilbert 

Hoofman   Hammond 

Hochheimer  Holland 

Hanbitz    Howard 

Heindcnhcimcr   Hyde 

Kaufmann Kaye 
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Kramer   Keane 

Kopelowitz  Keiby 

Kirschbaum  Knight 

Lengemann    Langham 

Lowenstein    Livingstone 

Schitz   Macdonald 

Pflatermeister    Masters 

Schworm    Mullington 

Wanderlich  Alurray 

Gomff  Normanton 

Schweigert   Palmer 

Romberg  Richmond 

Rosenblaum    Rouston 

Schultz    Scott 

Scklencher  Spencer 

Of  course  it  does  not  follow  that  the  whole  of 
the  foregoing  are  necessarily  changes  of  name 
by  Jews.  During  the  war  the  rush  was  princi- 
pally to  get  rid  of  surnames  which  smacked  of 
Germany,  but  the  fact  remains  that  the  London 
Directories  bristle  with  fine  old  British  names 
which  simply  cover  the  identity  of  fine  old 
Hebrew  gentlemen,  and  there  are  families  high 
in  the  land  with  names  as  British  as  a  bull-dog 
who  none  the  less  attend  Synagogue,  do  no 
business  on  the  Sabbath,  intermarry  with  none 
but  Jews,  eat  nothing  but  Kosher  food,  and  are 
always  prepared  to  look  you  in  the  face  and 
swear  that  they  are  not  Jews.  It  is  to  the  credit 
of  some  Jewish  families,  however,  the  Roths- 
childs, the  Beits,  and  the  Joels,  for  example, 
that  they  have  stuck  to  their  names  through 
thick  and  thin  and  thereby  shamed  the  Devil  if 
not  the  Deed  Poll. 
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The  question  whether  a  naturalised  Jew,  no 
matter  what  his  name  may  be,  can  ever  feel 
British  in  his  bones  and  be  depended  upon  as  a 
loyal  British  citizen  in  times  of  emergency  has 
provoked  much  discussion,  and  periodically 
crops  up  in  both  the  English  and  Jewish  press 
even  now.  Some  years  ago  an  English  Jewish 
nationalist  declared  that  it  was  impossible  for  a 
Jew  ever  completely  to  identify  himself  with  the 
English  people.  Several  of  the  most  prominent 
Jews  in  London  resented  this  implication.  In  a 
letter,  signed  by  twenty-five  of  them,  including 
Israel  Gollancz,  Claude  Montefiore,  and  Leopold 
de  Rothschild,  they  stated  that  they  objected  to 
the  distinction  made  between  Jews  and  persons 
born  of  English  parents,  and  contended  that 
Jews  can  be  and  are  born  of  English  parents, 
even  though  their  parents  are  Jews.  They  also 
stated  that  the  suggestion  that  a  Jew  cannot 
become  entirely  English  in  thought  is  not  well 
founded,  and  expressed  their  conviction  that 
even  Jewish  immigrants  who  naturalise  in 
England  "  can  become  as  good  Englishmen  in 
thought,  aspiration,  interest  and  zeal  as  those 
who  are  descended  from  ancestors  who  hav . 
mingled  their  blood  with  other  Englishmen." 
Interviewed  on  the  subject  by  a  Manchester 
newspaper,  the  Chief  Rabbi  of  England  said  : 
"  I  am  at  one  with  the  Signatories  on  the  main 
point.  Since  the  destruction  of  the  Temple  and 
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our  dispersion  we  no  longer  constitute  a  nation ; 
we  are  a  religious  communion.  We  are  banded 
together  with  our  brethren  throughout  the  world 
principally  by  the  ties  of  a  common  faith,  but  in 
regard  to  all  other  matters  we  consider  ourselves 
Englishmen."     This  was  in  April  1919. 

Yet  the  constant  cry  of  the  contemporary 
Jewish  press  and  of  Jewish  writers  in  the  Gen- 
tile press  is  that  the  Jews  are  a  nation  first  and 
Englishmen  after,  or  not  Englishmen  at  all. 
"  Whether  born  here  or  naturalised  here,"  says 
Zionist  in  the  Sunday  Chronicle,  September  21, 
1915,  "  we  are  not  really  British.  We  are 
national  Jews,  Jews  by  race  and  faith,  and  not 
Englishmen."  And  on  September  22nd,  1915, 
the  Jeivish  World  observed:  "  No  one,  for  in- 
stance, would  call  a  child  of  Japanese  or  Indian 
parentage  a  person  of  English  nationality  on  the 
strength  of  being  born  in  this  country,  and  the 
same  consideration  is  applicable  to  the  Jew." 
Even  as  lately  as  January  13th,  1922,  I  find  the 
Jewish  Chronicle  writing  editorially  in  the  fol- 
lowing strain  :  "  For  our  part  we  are  in  no 
doubt  that  in  the  direction  of  Jewish  nationalism 
lives  the  only  hope.  The  treatment  of  Jews 
such  as  that  which  has  sodden  the  Ukraine  with 
Jewish  blood  is  the  result,  in  essence,  of  our 
world  position.  To  raise  our  status  as  a  people 
among  the  nations  of  the  world,  so  the  Jews 
may  take  their  rightful  place  as  Jews  in  the 
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world's  econoviy,  we  are  certain,  therefore,  is 
the  only  way  for  assuring  us  immunity  from 
these  barbarous  manifestations  of  what  has  been 
rightly  termed  the  wretched  moral  and  economic 
position  in  which  the  Jew  to-day  is  situated." 
The  italics  in  the  foregoing  passage  are  mine. 
If  the  drift  of  it  means  anything  at  all,  it  means 
that  in  the  opinion  of  the  Jewish  Chronicle  the 
Jews  are  a  nation  of  and  in  themselves,  and 
their  only  chance  of  proper  political  and  econo- 
mic recognition  among  the  other  nations  lies  in 
the  assertion  of  their  separate  nationality  as 
Jews. 

There  is  no  harm  in  such  an  assertion,  and  I 
am  not  disapproving  of  it.  But  the  fine  old 
Hebrew  gentleman,  or  any  way  the  British  part 
of  him,  cannot  have  it  both  ways.  He  cannot 
be  "  entirely  English  in  thought,  aspiration,  in- 
terest and  zeal  "  if  his  thought,  aspiration  and 
zeal  are  centred  on  a  nationhood  which  is  out- 
side the  British  nationhood.  I  notice  that 
immediately  after  the  Irish  settlement  or  political 
wangle,  whereby  Ireland  became  the  *'  Irish 
Free  State,"  the  Jews  of  Cork  sent  a  congratula- 
tory message  and  protestations  of  loyalty  to  the 
Sein  Fein  Government — which  may  or  may  not 
indicate  how  loyal  the  Jews  of  Cork  have  been 
to  Great  Britain. 

And  in  arriving  at  some  sort  of  a  definite  con- 
clusion as  to  the  true  inwardness  of  Anglo- 
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Jewish  "devotion  to  the  country  of  its  adoption 
we  may  ask  ourselves  this  question  :  How  can  a 
froom  or  practising  Jew  be  a  Briton  in  "thought, 
aspiration,  interest  and  zeal  "  while  his  Talmud 
or  holy  writ  enjoins  him  to  regard  an  Akum  or 
Christian  (and  therefore  his  fellow  Briton)  as  no 
better  than  the  beast  of  the  field  and  fit  only  to  be 
bond-slave  to  the  Jew,  and  permits  him  to  de- 
fraud, despoil  and  wipe  his  feet  on  the  said 
Akum,  Christian  or  fellow  Briton  without  count- 
ing it  a  crime? 

Here  again,  and  with  all  due  respect  to  Rabbis 
and  such-like,  the  fine  old  Hebrew  gentleman 
cannot  have  it  both  ways.  In  his  private  soul 
he  must  repudiate  either  his  British  nationality 
or  his  Talmud,  and  I  don't  think  we  need  worry 
ourselves  over  an  enquiry  as  to  which  of  the 
two  he  is  likeliest  to  repudiate  when  circum- 
stances put  him  to  the  test. 

So  that  in  all  our  relations  with  Jewry  it  is 
well  for  us  to  keep  both  eyes  open,  and  both  eyes 
open  all  the  time. 
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THE  EX-LORD  CHIEF  JUSTICE  OF  ENGLAND 

I  am  as  old  as  viy  teeth. 

Ancient  Saying, 

To  pursue  a  man  of  parts  and  position,  whether 
he  be  Jew  or  Gentile,  with  the  slips  or  peccancies 
of  his  youth,  is  conceivably  nobody's  job.  But 
there  is,  or  ought  to  be,  an  exception  to  every 
good  rule,  and  in  dealing  here  with  the  case  of 
the  ex-Lord  Chief  Justice  of  England,  now 
Governor-General  of  India,  I  cheerfully  take  it 
upon  myself  to  assert  that  his  case  justifies  an 
exception.  I  suppose  if  the  antecedents  of 
pretty  well  any  wearer  of  the  judicial  ermine 
were  closely  looked  into,  they  might  furnish 
forth  what  lawyers  call  "  matter  for  comment  " 
— not  necessarily  in  an  evil  sense,  but  neverthe- 
less "  matter  for  comment."  We  have  had 
Judges  of  the  High  Court  who  in  their  day  were 
as  noted  for  their  gambling  transactions, 
whether  on  the  green  cloth  or  on  the  Stock  Ex- 
change, as  for  their  knowledge  of  law  and  the 
wisdom  and  sagacity  of  their  decisions.  There 
was  a  Judge  of  the  High  Court  who  came  to  a 
sudden  end  on  Circuit  in  circumstances  of  a  very 
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squalid  kind ;  another  one — not  to  be  mentioned 
in  tlie  same  breath — began  life  as  a  clown  in  a 
circus  and  remained  a  good  deal  of  a  showman  to 
the  end  of  his  days.  A  third  is  credited  with 
having  been  "  a  violent  and  overbearing  "  per- 
son from  his  youth  up  and  to  have  brought  these 
qualities  to  bear  on  his  judicial  duties.  And  in 
his  entertaining  book  of  reminiscences  my  old 
friend,  the  late  C.  F.  Phillips,  actually  tells  us 
of  a  King's  Bench  Judge — a  Jew  by  the  way — 
who  had  a  nasty  habit  of  dropping  his  h's,  and, 
seeing  a  certain  counsel  noted  for  piety  enter  his 
court  one  day,  remarked  to  a  fellow  Judge  "  'Ere 
comes  that  'oly  'umbug  'umming  a  'ymn,  'ow  I 
'ate  'im." 

Yet,  on  the  whole,  our  British  Judges  may  be 
said  to  resemble  the  city  police  in  the  sense  that 
they  are  "  a  fine  body  of  men  "  and  have  noth- 
ing against  them  which  can  be  considered  in- 
compatible with  their  high  office. 

For  Lord  Reading's  rise  from  the  fruit  trade 
(in  which  I  understand  he  was  born)  to  the  Stock 
Exchange,  from  the  Stock  Exchange  to  the  Bar, 
and  from  the  Bar  to  the  High  Court  Bench  I 
have  nothing  but  admiration.  The  fact  that  he 
came  to  some  grief  at  Gorgonzola  Hall  need  not 
concern  us,  particularly  as  he  afterwards  paid 
off  the  whole  of  his  liabilities.  If  he  had  stuck 
to  his  practice  at  the  Bar,  or  been  content  with 
an  ordinary  puisne  judgeship,  the  present  chap- 
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ter  might  not  have  been  written.  But  a  Lord 
Chief  Justice  of  England  is  a  very  different  pair 
of  horses  from  a  puisne  judge  and  his  office 
stands  in  such  a  relationship  to  the  honour  and 
dignity  of  the  country  that  to  burke  or  overlook 
certain  facts  in  ex-Lord  Chief  Justice  Reading's 
career  would  be  a  failure  of  duty. 

When  it  became  known  that  Mr  Asquith  pro- 
posed to  elevate  Mr  Lloyd  George's  friend  and 
associate  in  the  Marconi  business  to  the  highest 
legal  dignity  in  the  land  next  to  the  Lord  Chan- 
cellorship, considerable  hubbub  arose,  not  only 
in  professional  circles,  but  in  the  press.  One 
newspaper.  The  Daily  Express,  then,  as  now, 
under  the  editorship  of  Mr  R.  D.  Blumenfeld 
(himself  a  Jew),  set  all  the  town  agog  and  every 
tongue  wagging  by  its  comment.  Never  had 
the  like  of  it  appeared  before  in  England,  any 
way  in  relation  to  a  person  singled  out  for  such 
an  office  as  the  Lord  Chief  Justice-ship. 

I  reproduce  on  the  opposite  page  a  cutting  of 
The  Daily  Express's  forthright  paragraphs  :  — 


54 


EX-LORD  CHIEF  JUSTICE  OF  ENGLAND 

Sir  R.  Isaacs  and  the  Stock  Exchange. 

Was  he  19  or  21  when  he  became  a  Full 

Member  ? 

Age  Mystery. 

Important  Bearing  on  Chief  Justiceship. 

"  I  am  a  British  Subject  and  of  Age." 

[Form  of  Declaration  by  Candidate  for  ad- 
mission to  the  Stock  Exchange  in  1879  (when 
Sir  R.  Isaacs  entered).] 

The  proposed  elevation  of  Sir  Rufus  Isaacs, 
Attorney  General,  to  the  exalted  post  of  Lord 
Chief  Justice  of  England,  to  which  The 
Express  called  attention  last  week,  has  now 
become  a  generally  accepted  fact. 

There  is  no  doubt  whatever  of  Sir  Rufus 
Isaacs'  great  capacity  as  a  lawyer.  There  is 
considerable  doubt,  however,  as  to  the  pro- 
priety of  placing  him  in  this  position.  The 
Marconi  affair  alone  should  have  been  suffi- 
cient to  prevent  the  Prime  Minister  from  mak- 
ing the  appointment.  But  we  beg  to  call 
attention  to-day  to  another  feature  in  the 
career  of  Sir  Rufus  Isaacs  which  demands 
public  explanation  before  his  elevation  to  the 
Bench. 

According    to    all    the    reference    books — 

Debrett's,    Burke's,    "  Who's  Who,"    Dod's 

"  Jewish  Year  Book  "  and  others — Sir  Rufus 

Isaacs  was  born  in   i860.       He  entered  the 
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Stock  Exchange  as  a  member  in  November 
1879,  when  he  was  presumably  nineteen  in- 
stead of  twenty-one  years  of  age. 

There  is  an  inexorable  rule  of  the  Stock 
Exchange,  and  it  was  in  force  in  1879,  that  all 
members  of  that  body  should  be  of  age,  other- 
wise twenty-one  years  old.  This  rule  is 
necessary,  inasmuch  as  any  person  under 
twenty-one  years  of  age  cannot  be  held  person- 
ally liable  for  his  obligations.  If  he  fails  in 
business  he  may  plead  infancy. 

Was  Mr  Rufus  Isaacs  nineteeen  or  twenty- 
one  years  of  age  when  he  became  a  member  of 
the  Stock  Exchange? 

If  he  was  twenty-one  years  of  age  there  is  a 
discrepancy  between  this  point  and  the  date 
given  in  the  declaration  of  his  marriage  eight 
years  later,  that  is  to  say,  in  1887,  when,  as 
will  be  seen  from  the  accompanying  copy  of 
the  marriage  register,  he  gave  his  age  as 
twenty-six  years.  If  he  was  twenty-six  years 
old  in  1887,  he  could  not  have  been  twenty-one 
in  1879,  when  he  undertook  the  responsibili- 
ties of  full  membership  of  the  Stock  Ex- 
change, which  all  such  membership  implies. 

Candidates  for  the  Stock  Exchange  in  1879 
were  obliged  by  the  rules  to  make  a  declara- 
tion to  this  effect:  — 

I  am  a  British  subject  and  of  age.  Did  Sir 
(then  Mr)  Rufus  Isaacs  make  such  a  declara- 
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tion?      If  he  "did  not,  how  did  he  become  a 
member  of  the  Stock  Exchange? 

The  point  that  we  make — and  we  make  it 
with  the  greatest  reluctance — is  that  the  Lord 
Chief  Justice  of  England  should  be  a  person 
whose  past  record  should  be  open  before  the 
world  without  reservation  or  evasion,  and  we 
confidently  hope  and  expect  that  Sir  Rufus 
Isaacs  will  clear  up  the  mystery  before  Mr 
Asquith  makes  bim  Lord  Chief  Justice  of 
England, 

So  far  as  I  have  been  able  to  ascertain  these 
very  proper  enquiries  on  the  part  of  The  Daily 
Express  have  never  been  answered,  either  by 
Lord  Reading,  or  anybody  on  his  behalf.  The 
Daily  Express  article  appears  to  have  had  no 
effect  whatever  on  the  mind  of  poor  old  "  Wait 
and  See,"  otherwise  H.  H.  A.,  and  Sir  Rufus 
Isaacs  duly  blossomed  in  the  seat  made  honour- 
able by  Alverstone,  Russell,  Cockburn,  Mans- 
field, and  a  long  line  of  distinguished  judges 
who  had  sat  as  Lord  Chief  Justices  of  England. 

There  was  a  lunch  about  it  at  the  National 
Liberal  Club,  where  oratorical  bouquets  were 
duly  offered  to  the  new  Lord  Chief,  who,  as  a 
certain  cynical  versifier  put  it,  "  had  stumbled 
somewhat  on  the  Stock  Exchange,  but  was  now 
made  perfect,"  and  there  was  some  gushing  talk 
from  the  Bar  on  the  day  the  fine  old  Hebrew 
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gentleman  took  his  seat  as  L.C.J,  for  the  first 
time.  And  there  the  matter  dropped.  And 
until  Lord  Reading  forsook  the  Law  Courts 
for  India,  England  was  in  the  happy  position  of 
having  a  Jewish  Lord  Chief  Justice  who  was 
liable  to  be  told  by  any  offender  brought  before 
him  that  there  were  little  matters  in  his  own 
career  which  had  never  been  "  cleared  up,"  and 
that  he  (the  offender)  would  in  the  circumstances 
prefer  to  be  tried  by  another  judge. 

I  should  be  sorry  to  push  this  matter  too  far, 
but  I  can't  help  wondering  what  the  ex-Lord 
Chief's  feeling  would  have  amounted  to  if  such 
an  offender  had  ever  chanced  his  way,  and  I 
can't  for  the  life  of  me  understand  why  he  has 
never  attempted  to  ease  the  public  mind  in  re- 
gard to  these  unfortunate  affairs,  if,  as  may  very 
well  be  the  case,  they  are  capable  of  explanation. 
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"  PREJUDICE  " 

For  the  Blood  is  the  Life. 

Blood  Mixture  Advt. 

In  the  Lord  Chief  Justice's  Court  somewhere 
round  the  latter  end  of  the  year  of  grace  1920, 
the  usual  counsel  doing  his  best  to  be  worthy  of 
the  usual  counsel's  fee  appears  to  have  put  a  real 
twister  to  a  witness.  The  witness  happened  to 
remark  that  he — or  it  may  have  been  somebody 
else — had  "  fallen  into  the  hands  of  a  money- 
lender." In  the  innocence  of  his  heart  counsel 
thereupon  observed,  "  a  Jew,  I  suppose." 
Whereupon,  the  then  Lord  Chief  Justice  of 
England  (the  Rt.  Hon.  the  Earl  of  Reading), 
a  congenital  and  conforming  Jew,  took  up  coun- 
sel somewhat  sharply  and  remarked  that  he 
could  not  "  make  out  "  why  said  counsel  had 
delivered  himself  as  he  had  done,  "  for  it  was 
well  known  that  a  man  was  sometimes  called  a 
Jew  as  a  matter  of  prejudice." 

Counsel    being    counsel    promptly    explained 
that  he  only  meant  to  convey  that  the  appellant 
was  in  the  hands  of  Jew  money-lenders  :  there 
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were  good  Jews — this  doubtless  with  a  bow  to  the 
bench — and  bad  Christians,  and  while  there  were 
good  Jews  there  were  also  Jew  money-lenders 
with  whom  it  was  not  desirable  to  do  business. 
To  which  the  then  Lord  Chief  Justice  of  Eng- 
land very  sententiously  retorted  "  That  might 
be  said  of  all  money-lenders." 

Now  apart  from  the  fact  that  the  then  Lord 
Chief  Justice  of  England  must  have  known  that 
counsel  for  the  other  side  never  opens  his  mouth 
except  out  of  prejudice,  I  venture  to  say  out  loud 
that  in  my  opinion  his  Jewish  Lordship's  com- 
ments were  a  little  bit  wide  of  the  mark.  There 
is  nobody  in  the  world  more  pleased  to  see  a  Jew 
reaping  the  reward  of  merit,  whether  it  be  from 
a  banana  barrow  or  at  King's  Bench,  than  the 
present  deponent.  As  we  have  seen,  the  ex- 
Lord  Chief  Justice  of  England  was  a  bigger 
success  at  the  Bar  than  he  was  on  the  Stock 
Exchange,  and  this  not  because  he  is  a  Jew  but 
because  he  has  brains  and  parts.  He  became 
Lord  Chief  Justice,  not  because  anybody  con- 
spired to  put  him  into  that  position  for  the  sake 
of  Jewry,  but  because  when  the  Lord  Chief  Jus- 
ticeship fell  vacant  it  was  felt  that  he  and  he 
alone  was  the  man  to  succeed  sundry  good  or 
bad  Christians  who  were  at  once  an  ornament 
and  a  glory  to  a  great  public  office.  I  felt  that 
way  myself  at  the  time  of  the  appointment,  and 
I  have  felt  like  it  on  sundry  occasions  since.  I 
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make  no  difficulty  about  asserting  that,  Jew 
though  he  was,  he  trod  worthily  in  the  shoes  of 
his  great  British  predecessors,  and  "  goy  "  as  I 
am,  if  I  were  going  to  be  tried  for  my  life  or 
honour,  even  without  a  jury,  I  could  overlook  the 
unexplained,  unfortunate  episodes  dealt  with  in 
the  last  chapter,  and  wish  for  no  fairer,  wiser, 
more  level-headed,  more  even-handed  or  juster 
judge  to  adorn  the  proceedings.  And  that  is  why 
Lord  Reading's  observations  to  counsel,  and 
counsel's  lamb-like  explication  as  to  Jew  money- 
lenders seemed  somehow  to  upset  me.  Common 
sense  is  common  sense,  and  I  say  that  if  a 
common  person,  even  though  he  be  only  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Bar,  thinks  of  money-lenders,  it  is  as 
natural  and  human  and  reasonable  and  legal  of 
him  to  think  of  Jews  as  it  is  natural  and  human 
and  reasonable  and  legal  of  him  to  think  of 
mother  when  somebody  reminds  him  that  once 
upon  a  time,  despite  his  silk  and  subtlety,  he  was 
a  mewling  infant  at  the  breast.  What  harm  is 
there  in  being  a  money-lender,  what  harm  is 
there  in  being  a  Jew  ?  We  are  as  God  made 
us,  and,  "  prejudice  "  or  no  "  prejudice,"  all 
the  water  in  the  sea  won't  wash  it  off.  What  we 
have  to  guard  against  is  getting  buzz  minded 
about  it,  and  this  the  ex-Lord  Chief  Justice  cer- 
tainly seems  to  have  done. 

I  think  we  have  here  a  clear  case  of  the  Jew 
in  a  man  entirely  running  away  with  his  good 
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sense,  and,  as  a  humbler  representative  of  the  law 
might  put  it,  "  interfering  with  him  in  the  course 
of  his  duty."  I  have  never  heard  of  any  other 
Chief  Justice  snapping  up  counsel  on  a  point 
such  as  this,  merely  because  his  own  nationality, 
religion  or  sentiment  was  involved.  The  tradi- 
tional British  judicial  attitude  is  an  attitude  of 
absolute  impersonality,  and  that  impersonality  is 
sometimes  pushed  to  the  point  not  only  of  mak- 
ing a  judge  appear  utterly  devoid  of  feeling  but 
of  making  him  appear  utterly  devoid  of  ordinary 
knowledge.  I  once  heard  the  late  Mr  Justice 
Hawkins,  fresh  from  a  night  of  pretty  solid  play 
at  baccarat,  enquire  blandly  of  counsel,  who  had 
mentioned  the  ace  of  spades  in  the  course  of  his 
examination  of  a  witness,  **  By  the  way,  Mr  So- 
and-So,  what  is  the  ace  of  spades?  "  And  I 
should  never  be  surprised  to  hear  that  if  some- 
body was  described  in  Mr  Justice  Darling's 
Court  as  a  distinguished  Scotsman,  his  Lord- 
ship would  turn  round  briskly  to  enquire  "  By 
the  way,  what  is  a  distinguished  Scotsman?  " 
But  doubtless  the  ancestors  of  that  fine  old 
Hebrew  gentleman.  Lord  Reading,  were  (to 
quote  the  famous  saying  of  Disraeli)  "  princes 
in  Israel  when  the  true  Briton's  ancestors  were 
running  about  with  their  hind  quarters  painted 
blue,"  and  the  ancient  Israelitish  blood  in  his 
veins  could  not  brook  the  suggestion  that 
"  Jew  "  and  "  money-lender  "  are  synonymous 
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terms.  Such  a  pride  may  be  entirely  admir- 
able from  the  tribal  point  of  view,  but  the  short 
fact  is  that  it  happens  to  be  what  you  might  call 
"  bad  in  law  "  and  much  worse  in  a  British  Lord 
Chief  Justice,  who,  if  he  stands  for  anything  at 
all,  should  stand  for  scrupulous  impartiality. 
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THE  CONQUEROR 
Hats  off,  gentlemen — o  Genius  I 

It  has  been  observed  that  our  echoes  roll  from 
"  soul  to  soul."  Years  ago  the  present  deponent 
presented  the  polite  world  with  what  somebody 
described  as  "  a  work  of  fiction  "  entitled  "  The 
♦  Unspeakable  Scot."  A  sequel  to  that  brochure, 
with  a  provisional  title  taken  out  of  Shakespeare, 
and  not  entirely  unconnected  with  *'  weasels," 
has  been  in  active  preparation  any  time  these 
months  past,  and  is  expected  shortly  to  see  the 
light.  Meanwhile,  however,  all  sorts  and  con- 
ditions of  writing  persons  have  flattered  the 
author  by  compiling  tomes  possessed  of  titles 
resembling  the  old  original.  It  is  not  necessary 
for  us  to  advertise  these  productions  by  trotting 
out  the  names  of  them,  but  at  least  fifty  of  them 
are  already  to  be  found  in  the  library  lists,  and 
as  the  vein  is  not  yet  utterly  exhausted  we  may 
reasonably  expect  to  stumble  on  a  score  more 
before  we  die. 

In  the  course  of  our  enquiries  into  the  ante- 
cedents of  the  fine  old  Hebrew  gentleman,  we 
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have  lighted  on  an  entertaining  work  called 
"  The  Conquering  Jew,"  by  the  author  of 
another  doubtless  entertaining  work  called  "The 
Amazing  Agentine,"  and  we  are  naturally  some- 
what intrigued  "  both  ways,"  so  to  speak. 
"  The  Conquering  Jew  "  is  a  stout  opuscle  of 
304  pages  and  so  full  of  pseans,  and  inspiriting 
Shofar  blowing,  that  to  overlook  mention  of  it  in 
an  essay  like  the  present  would  be  distinctly  un- 
fair to  Jewry.  The  following  excerpts  may  be 
reckoned  worth  cutting  out  and  pasting  in  one's 
hat  :  — 

(i)  There  are  more  men  of  genius  among  a 
million  Jews  than  among  a  million  Gentiles. 

(2)  The  astounding  rise  of  the  United  States 
is  largely  due  to  the  Jews.  Europeans  have  a 
habit  of  speaking  about  American  methods  of 
business,  what  they  really  mean  is  Jewish 
methods  of  business. 

(3)  Americans  would  do  well  to  realise  what 
they  owe  to  the  Jews. 

(4)  Jewish  influence  ill  the  World  was  hever  so 
great  as  it  is  to-day. 

(5)-  There  is  no  drunkenness  among  Jews, 

(6)  In  what  goes  to  make  what  is  called  **  the 
man  of  the  world  "  alertness  and  knowledge,  the 
Jew  is  the  superior  of  the  Christian. 

(7)  Put  on  one  side  the  belief  that  the  Jew  is 
unscrupulous  or  tricky,  and  recognise  that  in 
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fair  contest  it  is  pretty  certain  tliat  the  Jew  will 
outstrip  the  Christian. 

(8)  The  Jewish  mind  is  lucid,  distinct,  clear 
and  accurate. 

(9)  By  an  elaborate  system  of  statistics  it  has 
been  worked  out  that  the  average  Jew  has  4  per 
cent  more  ability  than  the  average  Englishman 
and  2  per  cent  more  than  the  average  Scotch- 
man. 

(10)  There  is  no  anti-Semitic  feeling  in  Great 
Britain. 

(11)  I  Would  hesitate  to  describe  the  Jews  as 
a  dishonest  people.  We  have  known  Jews  of 
the  highest  integrity.  That  there  are  scamps  by 
plenty  amongst  them  it  is  true;  but  I  believe 
what  gives  more  to  the  general  accusation  of 
dishonesty  is  that  the  Jew  has  been  crushed  by 
the  Gentile  for  so  long  that  it  is  in  his  very  blood 
to  over-reach  to  make  sure  he  is  not  being  worsted 
in  the  bargain. 

(12)  Jewish  genius  fulfils  the  well-known  tag 
about  taking  pains.  Perseverance  is  their  (the 
Jews')  most  valuable  possession.  A  plodding 
steadfastness  of  purpose,  relentless  pursuit  of  a 
desired  object,  has  really  been  their  mainspring 
in  conquering  the  world. 

(13)  It  is  rightly  said  that  no  big  war  can  be 
waged  except  with  the  financial  assistance  of  the 
Jews.     No  national  or  international  loans  can  be 
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floated  if  the  Jews  care  to  act  together  and  stop 
it.  So  to  a  considerable  extent  the  rate  of  ex- 
change between  countries  is  regulated  by  them. 

To  combat  these  statements  is  not  my  purpose. 
Indeed  with  some  of  them  I  heartily  agree,  but 
as  regards  there  being  more  men  of  genius 
among  a  million  Jews  than  among  a  million 
Christians,  I  can't  for  the  life  of  me  remember 
the  name  of  a  single  Jew,  born  in  the  last  500 
years,  who  can  be  fairly  credited  a  man  of  genius 
even  in  the  loose  sense  that  the  phrase  "  man  of 
genius  "  is  nowadays  used.  Shakespeare,  for 
example,  wasn't  a  Jew,  neither  is  Mr  George 
Bernard  Shaw,  neither  is  your  'umble.  If  you 
rr?,ake  a  list  of  the  British  poets  (and  after  all 
poets  are  the  supreme  geniuses)  and  find  a  Jew 
amongst  them,  1  undertake  to  fast,  and  pray  for- 
the  enlargement  of  Israel  next  Yom  Kippur. 
Chaucer,  Spencer,  Marlowe,  Sydney,  Shakes- 
peare, Ben  Jonson,  Milton,  Pope,  Dryden, 
Keats,  Goldsmith,  Wordsworth,  Coleridge, 
Byron,  Southey,  Montgomery,  Campbell, 
Tennyson,  Browning,  Swinburne,  each  and 
every  man  jack  of  'em,  true  born  Britons,  who 
never  wore  a  praying  shawl,  and  never  got  mar- 
ried under  a  canopy  I  Even  Burns,  with  his 
pecks  of  maut  and  fauts,  was  a  Scotchman  and 
not  a  Jew,  and  though  the  dialect  in  which  he 
disports  himself  is  Yiddish  to  most  people,  any 
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Scotchman  with  2  per  cent  less  ability  than  the 
Jew  will  prove  to  you  that  it  is  the  true  **  Doric  " 
for  a  drink  of  whisky.  Turning  to  other  great 
names  in  literature,  I  have  yet  to  learn  that 
Homer,  Aeschylus,  Virgil,  Catullus,  Plutarch, 
Pliny,  Plato,  Aristotle,  or,  for  that  matter,  even 
poor  old  Julius  Caesar,  were  Jews.  Nor  can 
"  the  Chosen  "  claim  for  the  blood  brotherhood, 
Dante,  Cervantes,  Rabelais,  Goethe,  Dumas  or 
Tommy  Carlyle.  I  have  mentioned  among  the 
foregoing,  twenty  of  the  most  tremendous  lite- 
rary geniuses  in  recorded  history  and  there  isn't 
a  single  Jew  among  them.  And  nothing 
per  cent  to  the  score  seems  to  me  to 
make  precisely  nothing  per  cent  to  the 
million.  Of  course,  as  a  fact,  the  Jews 
have  had  two  poets,  viz.,  Solomon,  whose 
**  Song  "  I  was  never  allowed  to  read,  having 
been  brought  up  in  a  Methodist  family;  and 
Heine,  whose  poetical  parts  were  of  a  reasonably 
middling  order  and  might  easily  find  house- 
room  on  a  threepenny  piece. 

When  it  comes  to  the  second-rate  orders  of 
genius,  which  concern  themselves  with  material 
things,  the  Jews  are  equally  awanting.  From 
Archimedes  to  Marconi,  and  reckoning  in  Co- 
pernicus, Gallileo,  Columbus,  Newton,  Stephen- 
son, Watt,  Davy,  Westinghouse,  Dunlop  and 
Edison,  not  a  Jew  shows  his  nose.  Of  late  they 
have  had  Einstein,  to  whom  they  are  weleome, 
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and  they  also  claim  Wagner,  and  the  brothers 
Darewski,  to  whom,  if  you  ask  me,  they  are  wel- 
comer  still.  On  the  whole,  therefore,  the  "more 
geniuses  in  a  million  "  theory  doesn't  wash,  and 
the  only  way  in  which  it  can  be  made  to  appear 
tenable  is  by  counting  as  "  geniuses  "  Jews  who 
have  achieved  ephemeral  successes  for  them- 
selves, rather  than  solid  advantage  for  humanity. 
Nearly  all  the  remaining  adulatory  statements 
by  the  cheerful  author  of  *'  The  Conquering 
Jew  "  are  either  matter  pouf  rire,  or  pretty  well 
as  "  amazing  "  as  the  "  Agentines."  That 
"  American  business  methods  "  are  really 
Jewish  methods  may  be  true,  but  to  suppose  that 
America  derives  her  nationhood,  prosperity  and 
power  from  her  Jew  population,  or  that  she 
couldn't  cut  ice  without  Hebrew  assistance,  is 
midsummer  madness.  How  many  Jews  were 
there  among  the  far-famed  Pilgrim  Fathers? 
George  Washington  couldn't  have  been  a  Jew, 
otherwise  his  father  would  have  spanked  him 
over  the  cherry-tree-cum-I-can't-tell-a-lie-business. 
George,  let  us  never  forget,  was  a  plain 
unvarnished  Yorkshire  tyke  like  some  of  the  rest 
of  us.  Abe  Lincoln  (to  dwell  for  a  moment  on 
the  next  bright  American)  had  no  more  Jew  in 
him  than  Barney's  goat,  and  as  far  as  I  know 
there  has  never  been  a  really  great  American 
citizen  of  Jewish  faith  or  extraction,  and  there 
has  never  been  a  Jew  President  of  the  United 
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States.  Even  President  Wilson,  who  "  won  the 
war  and  ruined  the  peace,"  and  was  so  fond  of 
high  hats  that  he  is  said  to  have  played  golf  in 
them,  is  not  commonly  credited  with  having 
been  a  regular  attendant  at  the  Synagogue. 

To  put  the  matter  in  a  nutshell,  it  was  the 
Gentile  who  discovered  America,  the  Gentile 
who  went  there  in  the  "  Mayflower,"  and  as 
Mark  Twain  has  it,  first  fell  upon  his  knees  and 
then  upon  the  Aborigines;  the  Gentile  who 
cleared  the  Wilderness,  built  the  settlements  and 
developed  the  towns  and  cities ;  the  Gentile  who 
built  and  developed  the  railways  and  organized 
the  trade — and  the  Jew  who,  as  usual,  rolled  up 
when  the  country  had  become  a  country  fit  for 
Hebrews  to  live  in,  and  proceeded  to  help  him- 
self to  its  commerce  and  wealth  with  both  hands. 
What  America  owes  to  the  Jews  in  any  good 
sense  is  certainly  no  more  than  what  she  owes 
to  the  Jews  in  the  bad  sense.  She  may  have  yet 
to  pay  in  blood  and  tears  for  the  fine  old  Hebrew 
gentleman  who  has  got  hold  of  the  strings  which 
control  not  only  American  finance  but  American 
labour,  and  in  his  own  time  he  will  pull  those 
strings  in  the  direction  the  learned  "  Elders  of 
Zion  "  intend  them  to  be  pulled.  It  is  only  fair 
to  the  author  of  "  The  Conquering  Jew  "  to 
mention  that  he  is  by  no  means  blind  to  what  I 
suppose  he  would  like  me  to  call  *'  the  defects 
of  the  Jewish  character,"  but  he  seldom  fails  to 
70 


THE    CONQUEROR 

account  for  these  defects  in  a  manner  which 
leaves  one  to  infer  that  it  is  the  Gentile  who  is 
really  to  blame  for  them,  and  not  only  by  its 
title,  but  from  cover  to  cover,  his  book  amounts 
to  a  flattery  of  the  tribes. 

It  is  notable  also  that  since  the  publication  of 
his  estimate  of  Jewdom,  which  he  believes  to  be 
"  unbiassed,"  the  author  has  received  the 
honour  of  knighthood.  Without  supposing 
that  it  is  possible  in  England  for  the  conquering 
Jew  to  have  a  hand  in  the  disposal  of  such  dis- 
tinctions, I  should  like  to  wager  my  copy  of 
"  Selections  from  the  Talmud  "  against  a  new 
hat  that  nobody  parts  with  any  knighthoods  to 
me  on  the  strength  of  the  present  volume. 
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JEW  STORIES 

Having  dealt  thus  far  with  more  or  less  serious 
matters,  I  suppose  we  may  be  excused  if  we  turn 
for  a  moment  to  the  humorous  side  of  things, 
and  decorate  our  pages  jyith  a  few  Jew  stories. 

The  author  to  whom  we  referred  in  the  last 
chapter  assures  us  that  "  since  emancipation 
came  to  him  "  the  Jew  has  taken  to  himself  *'  a 
new  quality,"  which  now  "  blooms  in  him  like 
a  flower  "  viz.,  "  Humour."  "  Some  of  our 
most  humorous  writers  are  Jews,"  we  are  told, 
also  *'  the  best  satires  on  Jews  are  prepared  by 
Jews."  For  myself  I  don't  venture  to  quarrel 
with  any  of  these  propositions.  But  for  the  pur- 
poses of  the  present  work  I  have  tried  to  extract 
from  here  and  there  a  Jew  of  my  acquaintance  an 
anecdote  or  so  which  might  tend  to  uphold  the 
tribal  claim  to  joke  with  4  per  cent  less  difficulty 
than  the  Scotch,  and  I  am  free  to  confess  that  I 
have  failed  utterly. 

Jew  stories  about  Jews  don't,  as  a  fact,  appear 
to  exist.  Excepting  perhaps  in  stage  represen- 
tations the  Jew  sees  nothing  funny  in  the  most 
ludicrous  of  his  species.  It  is  next  door  to  im- 
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possible  for  him  to  tell  a  tale  at  the  Jewish  ex- 
pense without  in  some  sort  satirising  himself,  or 
as  Charles  Brookfield  used  to  have  it,  "  de- 
scribing a  near  relative."  What  amuses  us  is 
usually  calculated  to  cut  him  or  his  to  the  quick. 

Even  Hebrew  raconteurs  of  wit  and  parts  draw 
the  line  at  cracking  "  good  'uns  "  about  their 
own  people.  The  late  Sir  Herbert  Tree  could 
tell  a  witty  story  with  the  best,  but  I  never  heard 
him  tell  a  Jew  story.  Perhaps  he  wasn't  a  Jew. 
I  once  tried  him  with  one  of  Gentile  concoction, 
but  he  didn't  smile.  Perhaps  I  told  it  badly. 
Anyway  the  stories  which  I  shall  hazard  in  the 
present  section  of  our  discourse  are  all  of  Gentile 
origin.  I  might  mention  before  going  to  work 
as  it  were,  that  I  have  been  at  pains  to  look  into 
what  we  may  term  the  history  of  the  Jew  story, 
and  I  find  it  to  be  a  purely  modern  form  of  art, 
with  beginnings  that  do  not  appear  to  be  in  the 
least  humorous. 

Here  is  an  example  of  what  you  might  call  the 
primitive  Jew  story,  taken  from  the  Percy 
Anecdotes. 

**  About  the  commencement  of  the  Indian 
War  in  America,  a  trading  Jew,  named  Chap- 
man, who  was  going  up  the  Detroit  river  with 
a  load  of  goods,  was  taken  by  some  Indians  of 
the  Chippeway  nation  and  destined  to  be  put  to 
death.  A  Frenchman,  impelled  by  motives  of 
humanity,  found  means  to  steal  the  prisoner, 
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and  kept  him  so  concealed  for  some  time  that, 
although  the  most  diligent  search  was  made,  the 
place  of  his  concealment  could  not  be  discovered. 
At  last,  however,  the  unfortunate  man  was  be- 
trayed by  some  false  friend,  and  again  fell  into 
the  hands  of  the  Indians,  who  took  him  across 
the  river  to  be  burned  and  tortured.  Tied  to  the 
stake  and  the  fire  burning  by  his  side,  his 
last  meal  was  presented  to  him  according  to  the 
Indian  custom.  It  was  broth,  and  so  hot  that  it 
scalded  the  Jew,  who  threw  the  bowl  in  the  face 
of  the  man  who  had  presented  it  to  him.  "  He 
is  mad,  he  is  mad,"  exclaimed  the  Indians.  The 
cords  with  which  he  was  bound  were  untied  and 
he  was  suffered  to  go  where  he  pleased."  And 
that  is  all.  I  am  willing  to  believe  that  the 
Gentiles  of  Sholto  Percy's  time  must  have 
guffawed  like  "  billy-oh  "  over  this  entertaining 
morceau,  and  I  daresay  if  one  were  to  tell  it  in 
Yiddish,  Petticoat  Lane  way,  it  would  still  be 
greeted  with  roars  of  laughter.  The  fact  re- 
mains, however,  that  it  is  very  small  potatoes, 
or,  as  you  might  say,  very  thin  and  lukewarm 
broth,  compared  with  the  delicate  and  blooming 
"  Jew  story  "  of  to-day. 
So  now  to  our  string  of  pearls  : 

A  Jew  and  a   Gentile  had  been   running  a 
tobacco  shop  together  for  several  months  with 
fair  success.       For  some  reason  or  other  their 
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trade  fell  off.  The  brokers  were  put  in  for  a 
debt  and  the  stock  sold  over  their  heads.  The 
Gentile  was  very  much  upset  about  it,  and  said 
so  to  the  Jew.  "  Veil,  my  friend,"  replied  the 
Jew,  "  I  don't  see  what  ve  have  got  to  grouse 
about.  Ve  started  mit  nothing,  didn't  ve  !  and 
ve've  got  it  all  back  again,  haven't  ve?  " 


A  Jew  fell  in  love  with  another  Jew's  wife, 
but  she  was  a  good  woman  and  rejected  his  over- 
tures. One  day  he  came  to  her  and  said,  '*  Look 
'ere,  my  dear,  I  lof  you  so  much  that  I  vill  gif 
you  here  and  now  ^50  for  joost  von  little  kiss." 
"  Ah,  veil,"  said  the  Jewess,  "  if  you  make  it  a 
matter  of  bithness  like  that,  gif  me  der  moneys." 
The  ;^5o  was  handed  over  and  the  kiss  taken. 
On  arriving  home  that  night  the  lady's  husband 
said  to  her,  **  My  dear,  our  friend  Ikey  Iken- 
stein,  called  on  me  this  morning  and  borrowed 
^50  on  the  understanding  that  he  would  come 
round  and  leave  it  mit  you  this  afternoon.  I 
hope  he  has  brought  it !  " 


During  the  war  a  young  Jew  who  had  no 
fancy  for  life  (let  alone  death)  in  the  trenches, 
claimed  exemption  on  the  ground  that  he  suf- 
fered from  a  serious  defect  of  vision.     He  was 
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brought  before  several  ophthalmic  specialists, 
who  applied  all  manner  of  tests,  but  failed  to 
shake  him  in  his  assertion  that  he  was  nearly 
blind.  At  length  one  of  them,  having  asked 
him  to  read  the  big  letters  on  a  card,  each  of 
which  he  carefully  misread,  took  the  lid  off  a  zinc 
dust-receiver  in  the  office  and,  holding  it  a  foot 
away  from  him,  demanded  sharply  :  "  What's 
that?  "  To  which  the  alert  young  Hebrew 
promptly  replied  "  Half-a-crown  !  " 


A  Jew  who  had  become  suddenly  rich  met  a 
poor  Jew  whom  he  had  known  in  the  days  of  his 
own  poverty,  and  after  some  talk  asked  him  to 
dine  with  him  at  his  "  lofly  new  'ouse."  The 
poor  Jew  arrived  on  the  evening  appointed,  but 
on  the  door  being  opened  was  confronted  by  a 
large  dog,  which  barked  at  him  so  vigorously 
that  the  poor  Jew  took  to  his  heels  and  ran  away. 
Chancing  on  him  in  the  street  some  days  later, 
the  rich  Jew  said  to  him  "  You're  a  nice  fellow. 
'Ere  am  I — I  ask  you  to  dinner  in  my  lofly  new 
'ouse,  you  come  and  ring  the  new  electric  bell, 
the  maid  open  the  door  to  you  and  you  run 
away." 

"  Oi,    oi,    oi,"   replied   the  poor  Jew,    '*  but 

there  was  a  big  dog  there  as  well  as  the  maid, 

and  he  bark  at  me  so  loud  that  I  vas  frightened." 

••  Gonoph,"  remarked  the  rich  Jew,    "  haf  you 
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lived  so  long  in  this  vicked  vorld  that  you  don't 
know  that  a  dog  vich  barks  never  bites  I  " 

"  Yeth,"  replied  the  other  humbly,  "  I  know 
that  quite  veil,  and  you  know  it  quite  veil — but 
the  point  is,  does  the  dog  know  it?  " 


In  the  days  of  ha'penny  stages,  a  Jew  boarded 
a  tramcar  bearing  in  his  arms  a  bulky  and 
lengthy  parcel.  "  You  can't  bring  that  parcel 
on  here  I  "  snapped  the  conductor.  "  But  I'm 
only  going  a  ha'penny  stage,"  replied  the  Jew. 
"  That  doesn't  matter,"  quoth  the  conductor. 
"  Take  that  parcel  off,  or  I'll  shove  it  off  I  " 
The  Jew  remained  unmoved,  and,  suiting  the 
action  to  the  word,  the  conductor  pushed  the 
parcel  out  of  his  hands  into  the  street. 

"  There!  "  shrieked  the  Jew,  "  you've  gone 
and  killed  my  partner  I  "  . 
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LLOYD  GEORGE  AND  THE  JEWS 

A  man  is  knozvn  by  the  company  he  keeps. 

Old  Proverb. 

It  has  been  suggested,  on  what  grounds  I  don't 
profess  to  know,  that  the  Welsh  are  the  lost 
tribes  of  Israel.  Many  Welshmen  certainly 
possess  a  Semitic  cast  of  countenance.  Xhey 
have  the  Jew  glitter  of  the  eye,  the  Jew  nose,  and 
a  tendency  to  psalmody,  chaffering  and  rapacity 
which  strikes  one  as  being  eminently  Hebraic. 
It  is  perhaps  nothing  more  than  a  coincidence 
that  at  a  time  when  the  Jew  Learned  Elders  are 
boasting  that  they  are  '*  within  a  stride  "  of 
entering  into  their  inheritance  as  the  ultimate 
rulers  of  the  world,  the  Welsh  should  have  come 
into  power  too.  So  far  as  Britain  is  concerned 
it  is  under  a  Welsh  Prime  Minister,  who  is  vir- 
tually Dictator  of  the  Country,  that  the  Jew  has 
attained  his  greatest  political  and  social  influ- 
ence. I  am  not  forgetting  that  Disraeli  was  a 
Jew  by  birth  and,  in  some  respects,  as  capable  a 
Prime  Minister  as  England  ever  had,  but  Dis- 
raeli was  baptised  into  the  Christian  faith,  and 
although  it  is  the  fashion  among  the  neo-Jew- 
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baiters  to  insist  that  throughout  his  career  he 
was  subtly  plotting  and  working  for  Jewry,  he 
managed  so  skilfully  to  disguise  any  partiality 
he  may  have  had  for  his  tribesmen,  that  while 
the  gibe  and  stigma  of  Jewdom  was  always  ready 
for  him,  nobody  was  ever  able  to  accuse  him  of 
either  showing  favour  to  them  or  being  over- 
weeningly  fond  of  their  company.  He  married 
out  of  the  faith  and  he  died  out  of  it.  He  was 
mixed  up  in  no  Jew  scandals,  he  pushed  no  Jew 
into  the  higher  offices  of  the  State,  he  made  no 
special  point  of  staying  in  Jews'  houses,  and  he 
made  speeches  at  Diocesan  Conferences.  The 
distinction  between  Lord  Beaconsfield  and  Mr 
Lloyd  George  are  so  obvious  that  they  scarcely 
need  emphasising.  I  am  no  enemy  of  the 
latter.  For  five  years  and  three  quarters  and 
during  the  greater  part  of  the  war  I  wrote  leaders 
in  support  of  his  war  policy  on  a  widely  circu- 
lated daily  paper,  and  on  more  than  one  occa- 
sion, when  we  were  in  "  the  middle  of  the 
tunnel,"  and  friends  and  enemies  alike  were 
prophesying  his  downfall,  I  happened  to  be  the 
only  leader  writer  in  England  who  had  a  good 
word  to  say  for  him. 

But  in  good  times  or  bad  I  have  never  pro- 
fessed to  be  over  and  above  enamoured  of  some 
of  Mr  Lloyd  George's  associates,  and  particu- 
larly of  his  Jewish  associates.  For  some  con- 
siderable time,  before  he  became  Prime  Minis- 
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ter,  Mr  Lloyd  George  was  the  boon  companion 
and  constant  satellite  of  the  then  Sir  Rufus 
Isaacs.  They  appeared  in  public  places  to- 
gether, they  travelled  to  and  from  the  Continent 
together,  and  they  dragged  the  good  name  of 
England  into  the  Marconi  affair  together. 
Although  the  appointment  of  Sir  Rufus  Isaacs 
to  the  Lord  Chief  Justiceship  took  place  under 
the  cegis  of  Mr  Asquith,  it  is  difficult  to  imagine 
that  Mr  Lloyd  George  had  no  hand  in  it.  Since 
he  came  into  power  he  has  never  ceased  to 
honour  "  My  dear  Rufus,"  whom  he  sent  to 
Washington  as  Plenipotentiary  Extraordinary 
when  it  was  important  that  Great  Britain  should 
be  most  powerfully  represented  there,  and  upon 
whom  he  has  since  bestowed  the  high  dignity  of 
Governor-General  or  Viceroy  of  India. 

Another  Jewish  associate  and  "  personal 
friend  "  of  Mr  Lloyd  George  is  Sir  Alfred 
Mond — popularly  known  as  "  Vales  for  the 
Velsh,"  and  proprietor  of  a  journal  called  The 
English  Reviezv,  which  in  its  time  has  printed 
a  good  deal  of  matter  Mr  Lloyd  George  would 
scarcely  care  to  read  out  loud  at  the  Weigh- 
House  Chapel.  A  third  Jew,  whose  name  and 
the  name  of  whose  residence  have  become  house- 
hold words  since  Mr  Lloyd  George  appointed 
him  his  Parliamentary  Secretary,  is  Sir  Philip 
Sassoon  (of  Lympne),  a  rich  and  gaudy  youth, 
whose  forbears  hail  from  Baghdad,  but  whose 
80 


LLOYD  GEORGE  AND  THE  JEWS 

millions  would  seem  to  be  available  nearer 
home.  Of  the  money  of  the  Sassoons  you  may 
read  in  the  Jews'  Who's  Who  as  follows  :  — 

"  The  ramifications  of  the  Sassoon  finance  are 
immense,  particularly  in  Britain's  Eastern  pos- 
sessions, and  it  is  difficult  to  say  where  it  begins 
and  where  it  ends.  Their  control  of  finance  is 
stupendous,  and  they  are  certainly  one  of  the 
wealthiest  Asiatic  Jew  families  domiciled  in 
England,  and  as  regards  "  control  "  of  finance 
occupy  the  same  position  in  the  East  as  the 
Rothschilds  do  in  Europe." 

At  least  three  of  the  international  conferences 
in  which  the  soul  of  the  Prime  Minister  so  de- 
lighted have  been  held  at  Sir  Philip  Sassoon's 
little  place,  Lympne,  and  when  M.  Briand  was 
last  in  England  upon  official  business  he  was 
lodged  there  instead  of  at  Chequers;  while, 
when  Mr  Lloyd  George  went  to  Cannes  for  the 
golf,  and  the  sunshine  he  once  promised  us,  he 
and  his  entourage  were  the  guests  of  a  rich  and 
powerful  Jewish  banker  of  the  name  of  Stern. 
There  is  probably  no  particular  harm  in  these 
Jewish  relationships,  though  they  help  to  justify 
the  definition  of  the  Prime  Minister  of  England 
as  '*  a  Welshman  entirely  surrounded  by  Jews." 

It  goes  without  saying  that  I  am  not  the  only 
person  in  the  world  who  happens  to  have  re- 
flected on  the  Prime  Minister's  luck  among  the 
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Jews.     The    Morning    Post    of    January    14th, 
1922,  published  the  appended  observations  :  — 

"  We  confess  to  being  a  little  disturbed  by 
reports  of  the  Prime  Minister's  activities  at 
Cannes.  They  seem  to  be  partly  directed  to  the 
persuasions  of  the  rest  of  Europe  to  recognise 
the  Soviet  Government  in  Russia  and  partly  to 
the  no  less  congenial  task  of  freeing  Germany 
from  yet  another  part  of  her  obligations.  Sub- 
sidiary to  these  main  purposes  are  reported 
schemes  of  company  promotions  upon  a  gigantic 
scale — politely  described  by  Reuter  as  '  a  new 
consortorium  for  the  promotion  of  the  economic 
revival  of  Europe.'  Whether  these  stock-job- 
bing activities  of  the  *  Economic  Committee  '  of 
the  Supreme  Council  now  sitting  at  Cannes 
have  anything  to  do  with  the  two  objects  of 
our  Prime  Minister  we  are  not  in  a  position  to 
say. 

"  We  may  note  in  passing,  as  it  is  the  subject 
of  considerable  comment,  that  the  Prime  Minis- 
ter is  once  more  the  guest  of  a  Jewish  financier, 
another  branch  of  the  same  Jewish  house  of 
which  he  was  the  guest  during  the  Paris  Confer- 
ence. We  must  not  be  taken  to  associate  these 
financial  schemes  in  which  the  Prime  Minister 
interests  himself  with  the  Semitic  entertainers 
who  so  hospitably  minister  to  his  comfort,  but 
we  are  bound  to  say  that  we  think  it  would  be 
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more  appropriate  if  the  Prime  Minister,  when 
he  goes  abroad  upon  official  business,  would 
live  in  a  way  less  open  to  misinterpretation. 
When  M.  Briand  comes  to  England  he  is  put 
up  at  the  house  of  a  Sassoon,  when  Mr  Lloyd 
George  goes  to  Cannes  he  is  put  up  at  the  house 
of  a  Stern.  There  is  no  doubt,  as  there  always 
is,  a  perfectly  innocent  explanation  of  these 
Semitic  hospitalities.  It  might  be  said,  for 
example,  that  the  Jews  are  the  only  people  left 
with  fortunes  adequate  to  the  entertainment  of 
such  great  men.  It  is  possible  that  out  of 
abounding  goodness  of  heart  these  arrangements 
are  made.  We  express  no  opinion,  we  merely 
say  that  a  British  Prime  Minister  cannot  afford 
to  disregard  European  opinion  on  this  question 
even  if  it  is  not  expressed  in  the  popular  press." 

And,  in  the  circumstances,  so  will  say  every 
Briton  who  is  jealous  for  the  good  name  and 
dignity  of  his  country.  The  Morning  Post's 
suggestion  that  nobody  but  Jews  is  nowadays 
wealthy  enough  to  entertain  Prime  Ministers  is 
a  delicate  way  of  putting  things.  The  short 
fact  happens  to  be  that  when  the  chief  represen- 
tative of  the  British  Government  goes  abroad  on 
Government  business,  the  question  of  entertain- 
ment by  any  person,  Jew  or  Gentile,  ought  not 
to  arise.  If  Great  Britain  cannot  afford  to  allow 
her  Prime  Minister  ;^20  a  day  travelling 
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expenses  and  a  like  amount  per  head  for  his  en- 
tourage, when  these  international  conferences 
are  on  hand,  she  might  just  as  well  keep  out  of 
them.  Perhaps  Mr  Lloyd  George  prefers  Jews' 
houses  to  hotels  because  the  cooking  is  better. 
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THE  DADDY  OF  THE  LOT 

I  don't  want  to  startle  Mr  Israel  Zangwill  out 
of  his  five  senses,  but  from  my  point  of  view  he 
is  by  far  the  most  irritating  Jew  in  Britain,  and 
I  say  that,  whether  he  knows  it  or  not,  he  has 
done  more  to  shake  British  tolerance  for  the  Jew 
than  any  other  representative  of  his  race,  not 
even  including  Trotsky  Bronstein  and  the  rest 
of  the  Russo-Jewish  gang  of  butchers  and  expro- 
priators. Of  course,  among  English  Jews  and 
for  that  matter  a  certain  class  of  English  Gen- 
tiles, Mr  Zangwill  is  regarded  as  "  a  man  of 
genius."  What  he  has  written,  said,  or  accom- 
plished to  justify  that  honorific  title  remains  to 
be  seen.  It  is  a  fact  that  no  Jew  in  England  can 
compete  with  Zangwill  in  "  the  man  of  genius  " 
stakes  in  the  estimation  of  Jewry ;  that  when 
Gentiles  desire  to  flatter  "  the  chosen  "  with  re- 
ference to  the  living  men  of  genius  among  them 
they  always  turn  to  the  end  of  the  alphabet,  as 
it  were,  and  top  the  list  with  Zangwill.  It  may, 
therefore,  be  well  for  us  to  look  a  little  closely 
into  some  of  Mr  Zangwill's  writings,  particu- 
larly those  which  have  to  do  with  public  and 
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international  matters.  In  1916  Mr  Zangwill 
came  before  us  with  a  stout  volume  (published 
by  a  firm  whose  founder  was  a  Jew),  and  in  this 
volume  he  assembled,  bundled  up,  and  other- 
wise brought  together  the  mass  or  body  of  his 
political  product  during  the  war ;  setting  out  his 
reprint  in  pretty  types,  and  calling  upon  heaven 
to  witness  that  he  was  not  a  "  pro-German  " 
but  only  an  apostle  of  "  love." 

It  goes  without  saying  that  other  people  be- 
side ourselves  have  tried  to  do  some  sort  of 
justice  by  Mr  Zangwill.  On  the  dust-cover  or 
jacket  of  "  The  War  for  the  World,"  which  was 
the  somewhat  Wellsian  title  of  the  fine  old 
Hebrew  gentleman's  volume,  Mr  H.  W. 
Nevinson  is  made  to  remark  :  — 

In  all  Mr  Zangwill's  best  work  and  speeches  there  is 
a  deep  and  prophetic  note,  seldom  heard  even  in  the 
greatest  of  his  English-speaking  contemporaries.  It 
comes  nearer  to  Tolstoy  among  the  moderns,  but  one 
may  trace  it,  I  think,  to  the  intended  influence  of  a  race 
greater  in  prophecy  than  any  European  race  has  been. 

Which,  on  the  face  of  it,  is  admirable  for  a 
Gentile  !  At  the  back  of  the  book  there  are  no 
fewer  than  eight  closely-printed  pages  of  more  or 
less  similar  encomiums,  ranging  from  the  Book- 
man's "  Mr  Zangwill  is  not  all  poet  "  to  Truth's 
"  '  The  Melting  Pot  '  has  impressed  me  until 
eternity  "  ;  and  from  "  There  is  a  mighty  sermon 
in  it  "  of  The  Methodist  Times,  to  "  Mr  Zang- 
will combines  the  biting  wit  of  Shaw  with  the  ripe 
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wisdom  of  George  Meredith  "  of  The  Berliner 
Tagehlatt.  But  these  high  approbations  are 
mere  golden  flies  in  the  abundantly  precious 
ointment  provided  by  Mr  Zangwill's  appraisers. 
While  "  The  War  for  the  World  "  was  still  hot 
from  the  press,  I  encountered  in  a  Sunday  news- 
paper owned  by  a  Welshman,  who  was  formerly 
the  proprietor  of  that  celebrated  literary  organ 
Boxing,  and  is  now  one  of  Mr  Lloyd  George's 
baronets,  the  following  Pisgah-top  paean  :  — 

Mr  Israel  Zangwill  is  undoubtedly  one  of 
the  most  generally  able  and  valuable  people 
now  habitually  writing  in  the  English  lan- 
guage. He  has  written  short  stories  which, 
in  poignancy  of  emotion  and  perfection  of 
technique,  stand  beside  the  best  of  Kipling 
or  Maupassant.  His  dramas,  the  best  of 
which  are  carefully  banned  from  production  in 
England  by  our  idiotic  stage  censors,  gave 
assurance  that  we  have  in  him  a  dramatist  who 
could,  were  he  permitted,  bring  back  to  our 
theatre  no  little  of  that  fine  and  bracing  intel- 
lectual atmosphere  we  breathe  in  the  society 
of  the  great  Elizabethans.  He  is  an  unequalled 
master  in  the  art  of  propaganda,  and  he  has 
never — to  borrow  a  verb  from  across  the  Atlan- 
tic— "  propaganded  "  any  cause  not  worthy  of 
the  burning  enthusiasm  which  is  the  under- 
lying inspiration  of  almxost  all  his  work.  He 
87 


THE  FINE  OLD  HEBREW  GENTLEMAN 

can  write  verse  which  sticks  in  the  memory ; 
verse,  which  if  not  technically  perfect,  is 
always  fine  in  idea,  facile  in  flow  and  provoca- 
tive of  thought  and  emotion.  "  Oliver  Sing- 
ing "  is  a  gem  of  tender  beauty  and  unforced 
art  which  would  have  delighted  William 
Blake.  There  are  essays  which  crackle  with 
laughter.  There  are  pages  which  burn  with 
epic  indignation,  and  others  under  which  the 
gaunt  bones  of  irrefutable  argument  are 
clothed  in  a  fine  eloquence,  and  there  are  many 
pages  where  wit  and  pathos  and  indignation 
and  stark  logic  make  such  a  mixture  as  could 
hardly  be  found  elsewhere  outside  the  prose 
essays  of  Heinrich  Heine,  with  whose  genius 
the  admirable  talent  of  Mr  Zangwill  holds 
close  kinship. 

Taken  by  and  large,  therefore,  our  fine  old 
Hebrew  gentleman  would  appear  to  be  an  un- 
thinkably  tremendous  person,  a  sort  of  Rudyard 
Kipling,  Guy  de  Maupassant,  George  Meredith, 
William  Blake,  G.  B.  Shaw,  Heinrich  Heine, 
Leo  Nikolavitch  Tolstoy,  and  Prophet  Jeremiah 
rolled  into  one,  without  counting  in  the  tally 
*.'  the  great  Elizabethans,"  Shakespeare,  Mar- 
lowe, Webster,  Dekker,  Marston,  Middleton, 
Chapman,  and  the  rest  of  them. 

For  the  eradication  of  our  unbelief  let  us  turn 
to  the  lordly  Zangwill  page  itself.     From  "  The 
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Shakespeare  Tercentenary  Book  of  Homage,'* 

the  very  title  of  which  is  enough  to  make  a 

decent  poet  sick,  the  fine  old  Hebrew  gentleman 

reprints    a    sonnet    of    his    own    composure, 

beginning — 

If  e'er  I  doubt  of  England,  I  recall  gentle 
Will  Shakespeare. 

Now,  in  the  first  place,  people  who  call  Shakes- 
peare "  gentle,"  and  they  all  do  it  sooner  or 
later,  should  never  call  him  Will  in  the  same 
breath. 

This  figure  that  thou  here  see  it  put 
It  was  for  gentle  Shakespeare  cut. 

"  Gentle  Will  Shakespeare  "  is  simply  an 
abomination  after  that.  One  might  as  well 
babble  of  mighty  Jack  Milton  or  sublime  Kit 
Marlowe.  We  are  fifty-six  years  of  age,  and  we 
have  never  called  Shakespeare  "  Will  "  in  prose 
or  verse  in  our  life.  Does  Mr  Israel  Zangwill 
speak  of  the  late  King  Edward  VH  as  "  Ted  "  ? 
Perish  the  thought  I  Then  why  in  a  sonnet,  of 
all  austere  poetical  effusions,  write  of  Shakes- 
peare as  familiarly  as  if  his  mother  had  taken  in 
one's  washing?  A  question  of  taste,  of  course, 
but  in  a  sonnet  taste  is  the  supreme  question. 
Mr  Zangwill  goes  on  to  say  that  Shakespeare 
was  *'  wombed  in  her  (England's)  soul  and  with 
her  meadows  one  " — as  to  the  first  half,  a  bit 
obstetric,  and  as  to  the  other  half,  a  bit  flat ;  and 
he  gives  us  this  line,  the  fellow  of  which,  we 
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should  like  to  wager,  has  appeared  in  fifty  score 
Shakespeare  sonnets  by  hands  incomparable 
with  Blake  or  Heine  : 

"  Whose  tears  and  laughter  hold  the  world  in  thrall." 

We  were  under  the  impression  that  the  tears  and 
laughter  "  business  "  holding  the  world  in  thrall 
belonged  exclusively  to  dear  old  Charley  Dic- 
kens, or,  perhaps  in  these  days,  to  gentle  Jim 
Barrie.  Later  the  dellghter  of  Blake  and  affinity 
of  Heine  assures  us  that  Shakespeare's  "  art 
embraces  all."  Let  us  forgive  him,  for  he 
knows  not  what  the  gentle  poetasters  have  been 
saying  ever  since  the  blessed  word  "  art  "  got 
into  the  sample-room  ! 

And   here    is    Mr    Zangwill's    Shakespearean 
sextet  to  "  stick  "  in  the  memory — 

Such,  too,  is  England's  Empire — her's  the  art. 

To  hold  all  faiths  and  races  'neath  her  sway. 
An  art  wherein  love  plays  the  better  part. 

Thus  comes  it,  all  beside  her  fight  and  pray, 
While  like  twin  sons  of  that  same  mighty  heart, 

St  George  and  Shakespeare  share  one  April  day. 

In  contrast  with  which  frenzied  outburst  of 
Babylonish  patriotism  let  us  come  to  the  won- 
derful war  talk.  There  are  thousands  and 
thousands  of  words  of  it,  and  quite  a  number  of 
them  don't  altogether  chime  with  the  bright  sen- 
timent expressed  in  the  above  quoted  sextet. 
On  page  80,  for  example,  we  get  this  bit  of 
ludicrous  **  pro-English  "  sophistry:  — 
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'*  My  little  children  lie  sleeping  in  their 
beautiful  house  by  the  sea,  lovely  little  heads 
haloed  in  curls,  gentle  little  souls  in  dreamless 
innocence,  and  at  any  moment  through  the 
starry  silence  of  the  night  may  come  shrieking 
and  crashing  a  shell  that  will  shatter  home 
and  babes  in  one  fell  fury.  Blindly  it  may 
hurtle  from  an  invisible,  telescope-eyed,  metal 
monster  twenty  miles  at  sea,  along  a  curve 
rising  higher  than  Mont  Blanc,  and  I  am  help- 
less against  it — more  helpless  than  was  the 
lonely  farmer  of  the  prairie  against  the  Red 
Indians,  but  as  a  British  citizen  I  am  respon- 
sible for  the  belchings  of  similar  monsters 
against  alien  babes  in  opposite  sea-places." 

Since  Sarah  played  it  off  on  Abimelech, 
surely  there  has  never  been  a  prettier  exhibition 
of  pure  Hebrew  slimness  than  this.  Does  Mr 
Zangwill  mean  seriously  to  assert  that  with  six 
thousand  years  of  subtlety  in  his  veins  he  was 
"  helpless  "  to  devise  means  for  the  safety  of 
his  ringletted  and  haloed  darlings  ?  Didn't  he 
possess  horse-sense  enough  to  take  them  away 
from  their  beautiful  home  by  the  sea  when  blind 
hurtlings  and  fell  fury  threatened?  Wasn't 
London  safe  enough  for  their  innocent  slumber? 
and  if  he  honestly  believed  that  "  homes  and 
babes  "  stood  the  smallest  chance  of  being  rent 
and  shattered,  wouldn't  the  babes  at  any  rate 
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have  been  at  Charing  Cross  Station  before  you 
could  say  "  jack  Knife  "  or  even  "  Gentle  Will 
Shakespeare  "  ?  And  when  Mr  Zangwill  assev- 
erates that  he  as  a  citizen  was  responsible  "  for 
the  belchings  of  similar  monsters  against 
alien  babes  in  opposite  sea-places  "  he  merely 
says  the  thing  which  is  not,  and  the  truth  is  not 
in  him.  The  responsibility  for  any  such  belch- 
ings was  the  responsibility  neither  of  Mr  Zang- 
will nor  any  other  British  citizen,  but  the  re- 
sponsibility of  what  he  calls  the  "  Bismarckised 
State,"  meaning  thereby  Germany.  And  I  will 
tell  Mr  Zangwill  another  thing,  viz.,  and  to  wit, 
that  it  was  by  the  young  strength  of  wicked 
British  Gentile  boys,  ably  seconded  by  a  proper 
sprinkling  of  Hebrews,  and  by  no  other  power, 
that  good  man  Zangwill  was  able,  during  the 
war  to 

Sit  in  the  twilight 

Poring  the  problem 

Ox  this  battered  old  planet, 

This  universe  tragical 

Bloodily  twirling. 

And  to  "  sit  and  pore  "  in  the  comfortable 
knowledge  that  Oliver  "  lay  in  his  cot  "  over 
papa's  "  study,"  "  happy,  sleeping  and  sing- 
ing." 

And  I  take  it  upon  myself  further  to  assert  that 
if  there  had  been  no  persons  of  the  half-baked 
mentality  of  Mr  Zangwill  in  this  world,  no  advo- 
cates of  "  love  "  for  everybody  who  doesn't  dis- 
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like  the  Jews,  no  advocates  of  disarmament,  no 
cutters-down  of  naval  and  military  estimates,  no 
fribbling,  sham  ideal-mongers,  no  male  suffra- 
gists, and  no  Hebrew  financiers,  the  war  would 
probably  never  have  happened  at  all,  and  we 
could  have  gone  on  loving  Germany  and  admir- 
ing her  fool  culture,  and  swapping  Wilde  and 
Wagner  with  her  till  the  kine  came  home. 

Whether  it  be  time  to  blow  up  our  armaments 
or  not,  it  is  certainly  high  time  that  we  made 
some  attempt  to  rid  the  British  press  of  the  slip- 
pery lucubrations  of  geniuses  of  the  Zangwill 
type,  who  in  war  time  and  peace  time  alike  are 
dangerous,  because,  to  use  a  homely  phrase, 
they  are  neither  fish,  flesh,  fowl,  nor  good  red 
herring.  The  notion  that  "  it  is  best  to  ignore 
them  "  and  that  they  are  "  without  real  influ- 
ence "  is,  in  my  opinion,  an  entire  mistake. 
Any  person  with  power  of  printers'  ink  pos- 
sesses his  share  of  power  over  the  come-day-go- 
day  mind,  and  in  the  matter  of  printers'  ink 
these  gentry  would  seem  to  possess  pretty  well 
all  the  power  remaining  to  us. 

Mr  Zangwill  is  a  propagandist,  and  a  Jew  pro- 
pagandist at  that,  and  his  claim  to  philosophic 
importance  is  the  merest  pretence.  He  believes 
in  himself,  and  his  Jewish  following  has  plenty 
of  reason  for  believing  in  him,  but  we  must  not 
forget  that  he  began  his  career  as  a  publicist  on 
a  comic  newspaper,  and  that,  closely  looked 
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into,  he  remains  as  fundamentally  comic,  flip- 
pant and  foolish  to-day  as  ever  he  was.  He  has 
acquired  all  Mr  G.  B.  Shaw's  dexterity  in  palm- 
ing off  questionable  propositions,  for  convincing 
truth,  and  being  a  Jew  he  has  an  advantage  over 
Mr  Shaw  in  the  matter  of  speciousness  which 
the  latter  need  not  envy  him. 

As  a  sample  of  him  at  his  wiliest  we  may  quote 
the  following,  published  in  the  middle  of  the 
war : — 

Who  can  tell  to  what  desperate  recourse  their  (the 
Germans')  descendants  may  be  driven !  They  may  pre- 
fer to  go  down  fighting  to  the  death.  Long  ago  the 
Kaiser  picturesquely  threatened  to  "  arm  every  dog  and 
cat  in  the  Empire,"  last  December  the  Berlin  Lokalan- 
seiger  proposed  imposing  a  year  of  service  on  all  girls 
at  eighteen,  and  recently  Herr  Rudolph  Keller,  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Austrian  House  of  Deputies,  published  a 
book  called  "  War  against  Civilians  "  urging  the  starva- 
tion of  all  conquered  territories.  The  British  prisoners 
and  interned  would  anyhow  be  the  first  to  be  deprived  of 
food.    And  could  we  complain? 

The  small  capitals  are  mine.  The  fine  old 
Hebrew  propagandist  and  lover  of  Britain  goes 
on  to  enquire  : — 

Could  we  complain  even  if  the  Zeppelins,  ceasing  to 
try  for  military  targets,  as  I  am  convinced  they  have 
done  hitherto,  should  estal)lish  themselves  above  a 
crowded  city  quarter  and  aim  down  remorseless  death? 
The  marvellous  British  imperturbability  might  not  in- 
deed be  shaken,  and  the  bull-dog  grip  is  not  without  its 
savage  sublimity,  and  even  its  measure  of  justification 
in  the  prior  "  f rightfulness  "  of  German  policy.  But  the 
question  is,  can  we,  even  though  unalarmed,  allow  such 
horrors  and  holocausts,  when  we  have  only  to  move  a 
finger  to  ensure,  in  co-operation,  of  course,  with  our 
AUies,  a  satisfactory  and  honourable  peace. 
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With  what  rehsh  these  all-British  words  would 
be  read  in  Germany,  and  with  what  misgiving 
in  neutral  countries;  what  an  inspiration  and 
justification  they  must  have  offered  for  the  wry- 
mouthed  conscientious  objector,  and  the  half- 
witted stop-the-war  crank,  not  to  mention  the 
thousands  of  bright  British  Jews  who  claimed 
exemption  from  war  service  on  the  ground  that, 
while  they  had  strong  pro-British  sentiments, 
they  were  troubled  with  very  weak  hearts,  not 
to  mention  cold  feet. 

Mr  Zangwill  must  have  been  just  as  fully 
aware  as  we  are  that,  if  by  the  moving  of  a 
thousand  fingers,  much  less  one,  at  any  period 
during  the  holocaust  (which  was  largely  brought 
about  by  Jew  financiers),  a  safe,  honourable, 
satisfactory  peace  could  have  been  secured,  those 
fingers  would  have  been  moved  forthwith.  Yet 
he  prattled  of  "  moving  a  finger  "  and  by  every 
word  of  his  easy  pronouncement  virtually  blamed 
Britain  for  the  continuance  of  the  war. 

Somewhere  else  in  this  book  Mr  Zangwill 
complains  querulously  of  the  intolerable  restric- 
tions which  were  imposed  upon  him  by  the 
censorship.  The  marvel  to  me  is  how  anybody 
in  his  senses  can  have  supposed  that  we  had  a 
censorship  at  all  while  ingenuous  twaddle  such 
as  that  quoted  above  was  permitted  to  be  pub- 
lished. There  is  no  longer  a  censorship  in 
England,  and  I  wonder  if,  in  the  interests  of 
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Jewry  and  patriotism,  Mr  Zangwill  will  now 
favour  us  with  those  sections  of  his  work  which 
the  Censor  suppressed. 

The  fact  is  that,  like  all  Jews,  the  author  of 
"  The  War  for  the  World  "  suffers  from  what 
we  may  term  a  defect  of  the  soul.  Deep  down 
in  him  he  has  the  taint  of  cosmopolitanism, 
topped-off,  as  it  were,  with  Zionism.  The  world 
is  his  country,  and  from  his  point  of  view  it 
ought  all  to  be  Palestine  and  contributory  to  the 
grandeur  and  dominance  of  the  chosen  people. 
I  tell  him  to  his  face  that  his  fleers  at  the  country 
which  shelters  and  feeds  him  are  unbecoming, 
that  his  much-vanished  spirituality  is  a  rotten- 
ness, and  that  his  grievances  have  no  rational 
basis,  but  are  founded  in  egotism  and  arrogance. 
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THE  JEW   MONEY-LENDER 

Whatever  may  be  said  for  or  against  the  Jewish 
character,  nobody  can  question  that  it  is  inextric- 
ably associated  with  the  most  sordid  of  human 
passions,  namely,  greed.  Since  "  Sir  Hugh  of 
Lincoln  "  went  out  of  fashion,  the  consistent, 
persistent,  and  continual  cry  against  the  Jews 
has  been  that  they  are  usurers,  despoilers  of  the 
innocent  Gentile,  and  grinders  of  the  faces  of 
the  poor.  That  the  fine  old  Hebrew  gentleman 
has  been  the  principal  figure  in  the  shent-per- 
shenting  business  all  through  the  ages  and  ever 
since  it  was  invented  is  a  commonplace  of  his- 
tory. I  don't  know  whether  Cain  ever  lent  Abel 
anything,  but  we  take  it  for  granted  that  if  he 
did  he  charged  him  for  it,  and  maybe  slew  him 
in  cold  blood  the  first  time  the  interest  didn't 
happen  to  be  forthcoming. 

Anyway  the  Jews  have  been  "  lending,  lend- 
ing, lending  "  in  all  parts  of  the  world  for  cen- 
turies past,  and  if  there  is  a  single  instance  on 
record  of  their  having  lent  for  nothing,  I  have 
not  yet  heard  about  it.  Well,  despite  the  Bibli- 
cal injunction  against  putting  out  one's  money 
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to  usury,  it  is  difficult  to  imagine  what  would 
become  of  the  civilized  world,  and  civilized  com- 
mercialism if  money  were  lent  free,  gratis  and 
without  charge.  It  seems  conceivable  that  in 
such  circumstances  money  would  never  be  lent 
at  all,  and  if  that  were  so  the  whole  basis  of 
business,  which  I  take  it  is  credit,  would  be 
swept  from  under  our  feet,  and  I  suppose  we 
should  fall  back  into  barbarism. 

It  is  obvious  that  Gentiles  lend  money  as  well 
as  Jews.  At  one  period  during  the  war,  the 
British  Government  was  disbursing  as  much  as 
;^6, 000,000  per  diem  on  incidental  expenses, 
and  the  bulk  of  it  had  to  be  borrowed,  as  wit- 
ness our  ;^2o,ooo, 000,000  of  indebtedness  at  the 
present  moment.  To  suggest  that  the  whole  of 
this  colossal  sum  came  out  of  Jew  pockets  would 
be  preposterous.  The  Jew  may  "  control  "  the 
finance  of  the  world,  but  he  didn't  exactly  put 
up  the  British  War  Loan.  As  a  matter  of  fact 
it  was  the  Gentile  population  who  put  up  the 
bulk  of  it,  and  the  Jews  who  had  a  great  hand  in 
spending  it,  and  consequently  "  clicking  "  for 
profit.  Every  person  who  bought  War  Loan  or 
War  Savings  Certificates  in  the  days  of  our 
financial  stress  and  strain  not  only  secured  five 
per  cent  interest  for  himself,  but  also  the 
approval  of  his  conscience  and  his  fellows,  in 
that,  by  making  this  purchase,  he  rendered  some 
sort  of  service  to  the  country.  So  that  lending 
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money  to  the  Government  at  five  per  cent  can- 
not be  immoral.  If  it  is  legitimate  and  praise- 
worthy to  engage  in  such  lendings  to  Govern- 
ments, there  is  no  particular  reason  why  it 
should  be  wicked  and  blameworthy  to  lend 
money  to  private  individuals  even  at  ten  or,  for 
that  matter,  twenty  per  cent.  Rates  of  interest 
for  loans  should  clearly  depend  upon  the  solidity 
or  otherwise  of  the  security.  If  a  loan  with  the 
security  of  the  British  Empire  behind  it  is  worth 
five  per  cent  interest,  a  private  individual  totter- 
ing on  the  verge  of  bankruptcy  ought  to  pay  at 
least  twenty  per  cent  interest  to  the  Jew  or  Gen- 
tile who  will  lend  him  sufficient  "  to  tide  him 
over." 

Therefore,  in  the  general  charge  of  shent-per- 
shenting  against  Jews  I  venture  to  take  no  stock 
unless  it  be  in  the  way  of  a  joke.  You  receive 
from,  say  a  Mr  Fitzclarence  Montmorency  Mac 
Solomon,  a  circular  in  which  he  is  kind  enough 
to  inform  you  that  he  is  willing  to  lend  you  any 
sum  from  ;^5o  to  ;^5000  on  your  note  of  hand 
only.  You  call  on  the  gentleman  and  explain 
to  him  that  you  for  your  part  are  quite  willing  to 
borrow  anything  from  £^o  to  ;^5ooo  on  the 
terms  he  has  been  good  enough  to  name,  and 
after  discovering  that  you  are  the  heir  to  a  duke 
possessed  of  10,000  acres  and  half  a  dozen  old 
ancestral  mansions,  MacSolomon  agrees  to  fix 
you  up  with  a  couple  of  hundred  pounds  on  a 
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three  months'  bill  or  note  of  hand,  and  charges 
you  a  little  matter  of  a  century  for  the  accommo- 
dation. 

As  Mr  Zangwill  might  put  it,  Can  you  com- 
plain ?  You  have  recourse  to  Mr  Fitzclarence 
Montmorency  MacSolomon  because  in  the  first 
place  you  are  in  need  of  money  and  because  in 
the  second  place  you  don't  know  where  else  to 
turn  with  a  view  of  getting  it.  There  is  no  decep- 
tion about  MacSolomon 's  price  for  the  goods  he 
keeps  in  his  window.  It  works  out  at  200 
per  cent  per  annum,  but  if  you  don't  like  it  you 
needn't  have  it,  and  there  the  matter  ends.  If, 
on  the  other  hand,  the  goods  seem  to  you  at  the 
moment  to  be  worth  the  price,  you  purchase 
them  wnth  your  note  of  hand  and  poor  old  Mac 
has  to  part  up  and  trust  to  you  and  luck  for  re- 
payment. There  was  once  a  manager  of  a  bank 
who  "  got  into  a  muddle  with  his  accounts." 
He  went  to  a  Jew  money-lender  and  asked  for  a 
loan  of  ;^5oo  to  put  himself  straight.  The  Jew 
promptly  agreed  to  let  him  have  the  money  for 
six  months  with  a  charge  of  ;^I25  for  interest. 
"  But  isn't  ;^i25  for  ;^5oo  for  six  months  a 
trifle  exorbitant?  "  said  the  bank  manager. 
"  Yeth,  my  dear,"  replied  the  Jew,  "  it  may  be 
a  trifle  exorbitant,  but  it  ithn't  half  thso  exor- 
bitant as  thixth  months  in  the  second  division  !" 

That  is  how  some  at  any  rate  of  the  Jew  trade 
in  shekels  goes.  I  am  not  bursting  to  defend 
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it,  but  reason  is  reason,  and  on  the  grounds  of 
reason  I  am  not  prepared  to  condemn  it.  The 
arguments  pro  and  con  are  present  in  my  mind. 
I  say  that  on  the  whole  nobody  can  call  that  par- 
ticular deal  harsh  and  unconscionable ;  the  risk 
was  of  a  nature  which  seems  to  me  to  justify  the 
"  exorbitance."  I  don't  believe  there  is  a  Gen- 
tile banker  in  England  who  would  have  lent  the 
money  in  such  circumstances,  and  if  it  hadn't 
been  for  the  Jew's  "  sportiness,"  coupled  if  you 
like  with  a  cunning  greed,  the  borrower  might 
have  found  himself  in  gaol  and  a  ruined  man. 
There  is  a  Jew  money-lender  doing  business 
in  a  large  provincial  centre  to-day  who  for  years 
financed  a  certain  manufacturer  on  bills  which 
he  knew  to  be  forged.  He  (the  Jew)  made  pots 
of  money  out  of  them,  but  in  the  end  the  bor- 
rower's affairs  took  a  turn  which  enabled  him  to 
get  along  without  further  loans,  and  on  the 
whole,  I  suppose  everything  but  honour  is  satis- 
fied. As  for  other  sorts  of  borrowings  and  lead- 
ings with  Jews  in  them,  I  may  instance  the  case 

of  Lord  (now  deceased),    who    used    to 

make  a  business  "  call  "  on  a  flourishing  Shent- 
per-Shenter  pretty  well  every  morning.  My 
lord  was  always  received  with  open  arms  and 
kept  in  conversation  till  lunch  time.  The  Jew 
would  then  say,  "  Veil,  you  shall  have  another 
couple  of  hundred.  Lord  Tho-and-Tho,  but  I 
shall  expect  you  to  buy  me  a  lunch  out  of  it." 
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The  bill  was  signed,  the  money  handed  over, 
and  the  pair  would  adjourn  to  a  certain  res- 
taurant, where  you  can  get  the  best  of  food  and 
wine  and  play  dominoes  over  your  coffee  if  so 
minded.  The  Jew  and  the  nobleman  played 
dominoes  over  their  coffee  with  such  frequency 
and  the  nobleman  so  frequently  lost  the  whole 
of  his  loan  (bar  three  or  four  fivers)  to  the  Jew, 
that  in  transactions  running  into  several 
thousands  of  pounds  the  net  result  in  the  way  of 
actual  cash  for  the  noble  pocket  amounted  only 
to  a  matter  of  a  few  hundreds.  In  due  time, 
towever,  the  pigeon  woke  up.  Calling  on  Shent- 
per-Shent  as  usual  he  made  the  usual  request 
and  was  doddled  along  as  usual  till  lunch  time, 
the  money  was  forthcoming  as  usual  and  the 
usual  lunch  proposed.  As  the  nobleman  fobbed 
his  wad  he  remarked  "  Please  read  what  I  have 
put  under  my  signature,"  and  under  the  signa- 
ture sure  enough  Shent-per-Shent  had  tlie 
pleasure  of  perusing  these  words  "  Any  amount 
of  lunch  but  no  dominoes." 

Some  years  ago  there  was  a  public  enquiry 
into  the  matter  of  Jew  money-lending,  and  Sir 
George  Lewis,  a  Jew  solicitor,  gave  evidence  to 
the  following  effect :  — 

"  Men    come    over    here    from    Poland    and 

Jerusalem  and  other  places  and  carry  on  their 

usurous  practices,  and  I  can  assure  you  they  are 

loathed  by  the  Jews  in  the  community.       We 
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should  be  only  too  glad  to  see  them  put  down, 
punished  and  imprisoned.       Cases    have    come 

before   me   in  which   the   firm   of  have 

discounted  bills  for  young  men  (giving  part 
money  and  part  jewellery)  at  ten  per  cent  or 
more. 

"  The  meaning  of  that  is,  that  if  they  dis- 
counted a  bill  for  ;^5oo  and  charged  lo  per  cent, 
and  deducted  5  per  cent  from  the  bill,  and  then 
gave  the  remaining  half  in  jewellery  (on  which  a 
profit  of  50  per  cent  would  be  charged),  the 
money-lenders  would  make  about  no  per  cent. 

"  The  first  thing  the  usurers  do  is  to  find  out 
the  father  or  relatives  of  the  young  borrower,  and 
what  is  the  chance  of  screwing  the  money  out  of 
them,  and  the  money  is  lent  very  often  with  the 
perfect  knowledge  that  the  chances  are  that  the 
father  will  have  to  pay." 

All  of  which  sounds  very  iniquitous,  but  seems 
to  me  just  as  much  a  reflection  on  the  poor 
young  gentile  borrower,  as  on  the  poor  old 
"  'Ebrew  "  £110  per-shenter.  The  Money- 
Lenders'  Act  has  done  away  with  the  possibility 
of  much  of  this  kind  of  thing.  On  the  other 
hand,  boys  will  be  boys,  and  I  have  never  been 
able  to  see  why  a  youth,  21  years  old  and  in  his 
right  mind,  shouldn't  borrow  money  on  his  ex- 
pectations if  he  wants  to.  Fathers  with  incomes 
of  many  thousands  a  year,  who  hand  their  sons 
such  pitiful  allowances  as  ;^300  per  annum,  and 
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make  a  favour  of  doing  even  that  much,  have 
got  nobody  but  themselves  to  blame  if  the 
"  young  "  man  goes  where  he  can  obtain 
"  pleathsant  smithies  "  and  a  bit  of  "  ready  "  to 
make  life  liveable,  even  if  he  has  to  promise  to 
pay  through  the  eye  teeth  for  it. 

And  while  it  is  true  that  Jews  of  Polish  origin, 
like  Mr  Solomon  Isaac  Gordon  of  blessed 
memory,  have  come  to  this  country  with  nothing 
and  ended  by  engaging  in  money-lending  trans- 
actions to  the  tune  of  ^50,000  at  a  time,  it  is 
equally  true  that  Jews  have  come  to  London  with 
barrels  of  money  in  their  possession  and  lost  it 
all  shent-per-shenting.  One  such  case  occurred 
only  a  few  years  back.  A  Jew  who  had  got  to- 
gether between  ;^20,ooo  and  ^30,000  out  of  a 
clothing  business  in  the  North  of  England, 
opened  a  money-lending  parlour  in  the  West-end, 
and  after  eighteen  months  of  harsh  and  uncon- 
scionable dealing  with  the  "  young  borrower  '* 
(pace  Sir  George  Lewis)  was  encountered  in  the 
Strand  on  a  rainy  day  with  feathers  to  his 
trousers  bottoms  and  not  a  bean  to  bless  himself 
with.  He  had  lost  every  penny  of  his  fortune 
shent-per-shenting.  Served  him  right,  say  you, 
and  "  Perhaps  so,"  say  I.  But  this  is  the 
solemn  fact :  Tricky,  subtle,  and  greedy 
though  the  Jew  money-lender  may  be,  I  doubt 
if  he  is  a  bit  more  wicked,  subtle,  and  greedy 
than  the  average  run  of  borrowers.  "  Six  of 
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one  and  half  a  dozen  of  the  other  "  with 
**  diamond  cut  diamond  "  thrown  in  for  a 
makeweight,  about  hits  the  truth  of  the  position. 

And  there  is  this  to  be  said  for  Jew  money- 
lending  generally  :  — 

(i)  Nobody    but    a    Jew    has    imagination 

enough  ever  to  succeed  in  the  shent-per-shent- 

ing  line. 

(2)  To  believe  that  a  fairly  rapid  youth's 
promissory  note  or  bill  of  exchange  for,  say, 
;^5oo  with  anything  you  like  by  way  of  inter- 
est, is  going  to  be  honoured  on  the  appointed 
day  requires  an  imagination  like  Dante's  and 
a  faith  like  the  late  Mrs  Baker  Eddy's. 

(3)  Every  Scotchman  in  the  world  would 
turn  usurer  if  he  had  that  imagination  and 
that  faith. 

(4)  So  would  large  numbers  of  Englishmen. 

(5)  It  is  well  that  the  profession  of  money- 
lending  should  be  confined  to  a  section  of  the 
community  upon  which  you  can  always  turn 
round  and  call  "  Jew  "  in  case  of  trouble. 

And  last,  but  not  least,  I  will  advise  all  and 
sundry  whom  it  may  concern  as  follows  : — If 
you  ever  find  yourself  in  a  real  financial  hole, 
never  go  to  a  Christian  about  it.  The  Christian 
— and  I  say  it  out  of  no  disrespect  to  him — 
will  take  you  in,  tell  you  to  tell  him  all  about 
it,  listen  to  your  tale  of  woe,  and  very  nearly 
105 


THE  FINE  OLD  HEBREW  GENTLEMAN 

sob  at  the  right  place,  but  at  the  finish  he  will 
explain  to  you  either  that  he  promised  his  dying 
father  never  to  lend  money,  or  that  as  luck  will 
have  it  he  has  just  had  a  heavy  call  on  his  finan- 
cial resources  which  renders  him  utterly  unable 
to  help  you,  or  that  he  would  advise  you  to  go 
to  your  bank  and  say  it  all  over  again  to  the 
manager — whom  he  believes  to  be  a  very  decent 
fellow. 

The  Jew  on  the  other  hand  refuses  nobody, 
always  provided  that  the  applicant  makes  the 
interest  big  enough. 
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CHAPTER  XV 

THE   "  GOODS  " 

In  the  Pall  Mall  Gazette  of  February  8th,  1922, 
under  the  heading  of  "  A  Query  and  a  Reply  " 
the  appended  letter  appeared  :  — 

To  the  Editor  of  the  Pall  Mall  Gazette. 
Sir, 

Your  correspondent,  a  Mr  George  Lewis,  of  the 
Devonshire  Club,  in  your  issue  of  the  6th  inst.,  asks  a 
query  :  — 

"  What  has  happened  to  Bonar  Law,  and  why  does 
Lloyd  George  put  Jews  in  everywhere?" 

I  respectfully  crave  your  permission  to  reply.  To  the 
first  part  of  his  query,  I  would  refer  him  to  24  Onslow 
Gardens,  S.W.7. 

It  would  appear  that  he  writes  the  letter  either  out  of 
sheer  ignorance  or  out  of  childish  prejudice.  If  it  is 
the  latter  reason,  then  anyone  with  a  grain  of  common 
sense  will  leave  him  to  his  fate. 

If  it  is  the  former  I  submit  to  him  the  following 
reasons : — 

(1)  Because  Jews  are  as  much  human  beings  as  others, 
and  English  Jews  are  as  much  Englishmen  as  English 
non-Jews. 

(2)  Because  Mr  Lloyd  George  chooses  his  men  for 
their  brain-power  and  he  chooses  Jews  for  the  simple  and 
obvious  reason  that  he  could  not  find  the  "  goods  " 
elsewhere. 

(3)  Because  he  had  not  met  George  Lewis  before  he 
made  his  choice. 

ELLELLBEE. 
West  Kensington,  W.14. 
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Now  despite  its  tumbledown  Jewish  rhetoric  I 
consider  this  letter  most  important,  firstly,  for 
the  reason  that  it  appears  in  a  journal,  which,  to 
say  the  least,  cannot  be  accused  of  being  anti- 
Lloyd  George,  but  more  especially  because  we 
have  it  here  admitted,  and  admitted  so  far  as  I 
know  for  the  first  time,  that  the  Prime  Minister 
does  "  put  Jews  in  everywhere."  It  is  easy  for 
"  Ellellbee  "  to  assert  that  the  reason  for  such 
"  puttings  in  "is  that  Mr  Lloyd  George  chooses 
his  men  for  their  brain  power,  and  because  he 
finds  himself  unable  to  get  the  "  goods  "  else- 
where. It  happens  to  be  just  what  any  vScotch- 
man  would  aver  in  similar  circumstances,  or  any 
Welshman,  or  for  that  matter  even  any  Irish- 
man. Is  it  true  that  what  "  Ellellbee  "  so 
choicely  terms  the  "  goods  "  are  to  be  found 
only  in  Jewry  ?  To  take  an  outstanding  ex- 
ample, could  Mr  Lloyd  George  have  lighted  on 
a  more  suitable  Governor-General  for  India  than 
Lord  Reading  has  proved  to  be  ?  By  a  singular 
irony,  the  front  page  of  the  self-same  issue  of 
the  Pall  Mall  Gazette  which  contains  "  Ellell- 
bee's,"  or  who  should  say  "  Busy  Bee's  "  letter, 
was  adorned  with  the  portrait  of  two  Jews,  viz., 
Lord  Reading,  Viceroy  of  India,  and  Mr  E.  S. 
Montague,  Secretary  of  State  for  India,  and 
above  them  were  printed  what  are  known  in 
newspaperdom  as  *'  splash  lines  "  as  follows  :  — 
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GRAVE   NEWS   FROM    INDIA. 

SITUATION   CAUSING   MINISTERS 

GREAT  ANXIETY. 

PATIENCE   EXHAUSTED. 

POLICY   THAT   HAS    FAILED. 

What  I  like  about  those  lines  is  "  Policy  that 
has  failed."  Let  us  see  whose  policy  it  is  that 
has  failed.  Lord  Reading  was  sent  to  India  at 
a  difficult  time.  The  Ghandi  campaign,  which 
is  similar  in  its  intentions  by  the  British  Empire 
to  the  Sein  Fein  movement  in  Ireland,  was  in 
full  blast  at  the  period  of  Lord  Reading's  ap- 
pointment, India,  indeed,  being  in  such  a  state 
of  unrest  that  it  was  whispered  that  the  Prime 
Minister  sent  Lord  Reading  there,  not  because 
he  considered  him  altogether  the  "  goods,"  but 
simply  because  he  was  unable  to  induce  anybody 
else,  Jew  or  Gentile,  to  go.  Anyway  Lord 
Reading  went,  amid  great  flourishings  of  trum- 
pets and  plenty  of  oratory  as  to  his  parts,  and  the 
personal  sacrifice  he  was  making  in  accepting 
what  is  perhaps  the  highest  and  most  onerous 
office  in  the  Imperial  Service.  And  within  a 
very  short  space  of  his  arrival  on  the  coral 
strand  of  the  King's  Indian  Dominions,  Lord 
Reading  went  out  of  his  way  to  announce  that 
he  had  a  policy  and  to  announce,  further,  that 
his  policy  was  to  be  one  of  "  love  "  and  *'  bene- 
volence "  tempered  with  **  justice."  The  love 
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and  benevolence  part  of  the  announcement  re- 
minded some  people  of  Mr  Zangwill  at  his  anti- 
German  worst,  and  others  of  Mr  Asquith  at  his 
pro-German  best,  but  we  may  let  that  pass.  The 
policy  of  love  and  benevolence  tempered  with 
strict  King's  Bench  justice  has  been  put  into 
operation,  and  after  nearly  two  years  of 
strenuous  application  on  the  part  of  the  "goods" 
is  now  pronounced  by  the  Pall  Mall  Gazette  to 
be  a  "  policy  that  has  failed."  Indeed  it  has 
failed  to  such  an  extent  that  the  position  at  the 
time  of  writing  is  described  as  "  impossible  and 
highly  dangerous,"  and  we  are  coolly  informed 
that  "  a  point  has  been  reached  "  at  which  bene- 
volence tempered  with  justice  will  have  to  go  by 
the  board,  and  "  severity  "  adopted  as  "  the 
only  remedy." 

Now,  I  don't  believe  that  there  is  a  publicist  of 
any  standing  in  England  possessed  of  even  a 
smattering  of  knowledge  of  Indian  affairs  who 
couldn't  have  told  Lord  Reading  before  he  left 
these  shores  that  his  only  chance  in  India  would 
lie  in  the  iron  hand  with  perhaps  just  a  little  bit 
of  thin  suede  on  it.  To  walk  into  the  midst  of  a 
population  which  was  seething  with  Ghandism 
and  assure  it  that  the  great  White  Raj.  through 
his  representative  the  Jewish  Viceroy  had  noth- 
ing but  olive  branches  and  a  desire  benevolently 
to  compromise  and  lovingly  to  make  terms  with 
all  sorts  and  conditions  of  rebels  may  have  been 
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the  height  of  wisdom  from  Lord  Reading's  point 
of  view,  but  from  the  point  of  view  of  every- 
body who  is  acquainted  with  India  and  her 
people,  it  amounted  to  simply  folly.  Mr  Mon- 
tague, the  Jew  Secretary  of  State  for  India,  has 
described  this  policy  as  an  attempt  to  "  lead 
India  step  by  step  to  some  form  of  self-govern- 
ment and  partnership  with  the  Empire."  "  We 
will  lead  the  Indian  people  to  self-government," 
he  has  said.  "  We  are  in  favour  of  Swaraj 
(Home  Rule)  as  they  call  it  within  the  Empire." 
We  have  seen  what  we  have  seen,  and  we 
shall  see  what  we  shall  see.  But  if  Mr  Lloyd 
George  has  the  "  goods  "  in  Lord  Reading  and 
Mr  Montague,  the  whole  of  the  Gentiles  one 
could  name  who  might  have  occupied  their 
places  must  be  very  doddering  persons  indeed. 
My  own  opinion  is  that  if  we  don't  wish  to  lose 
India  we  shall  have  to  part  with  both  these  burn- 
ing and  shining  lights  of  Jewry  and  "  put  "  in 
a  couple  of  pudding-headed  Goys. 
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CHAPTER  XVI 

TO  THEIR  TENTS,  O  ISRAEL  I 

.Though  somebody  has  called  Israel  "  a 
frightened  people  "  it  would  be  idle  to  deny 
that  by  tradition  and  blood  the  Jew  is  a  fighting 
man.  His  Jehovah  is  "  the  Lord  of  Hosts  " 
and  "  The  God  of  Batdes."  The  historical 
parts  of  the  Old  Testament  reek  with  blood  and 
rattle  with  the  clash  of  arms,  but  the  short  truth 
about  him  is  that  when  he  wants  to  fight  he 
fights  and  says  "  Ha-ha  "  like  the  war  horse, 
but  when  he  doesn't  want  to  fight  he  can  show 
you  more  ways  of  dodging  participation  in  a 
conflict  than  any  other  living  creature.  To  take 
the  creditable  side  of  the  medal  first  we  will 
hearken  to  Mr  Zangwill  in  midwar  song 
and  under  the  head  of  "To  their  Tents, 
O    Israel!  " 

"  '  You  are  the  only  people,'  said  Agrippa, 
trying  to  hold  back  the  Jews  of  Palestine  from 
rising  against  the  Roman  Empire,  '  who  think 
it  a  disgrace  to  be  servants  of  those  to  whom  all 
the  world  hath  submitted.'  To-day  servants  of 
all  who  have  harboured  them,    the    Jews    are 
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spending  themselves  passionately  in  the  service 
of  all.  It  is  but  rarely  that  a  Jew  makes  the 
faintest  criticism  of  his  country  in  war-fever,  and 
when  he  does  so,  he  is  disavowed  by  his  com- 
munity and  its  Press.  For  a  Jew  his  country 
can  do  no  wrong.  Wherever  we  turn,  there- 
fore, we  find  the  Jew  prominently  patriotic. 
The  film  play,  '  Join  Up,'  which  has  brought 
30,000  recruits,  was  written  by  a  British  Jew  and 
boomed  by  a  popular  daily  with  a  Jewish  editor. 
Sergeant  Mick  Cohen,  of  the  4th  Battalion 
Royal  Fusiliers,  has  recruited  some  3000  men 
for  his  regiment,  and  is  popularly  known  as 
'  the  King's  Recruiter.'  A  Liverpool  (Jewish) 
minister  was  dismissed  for  favouring  the  con- 
scientious objector,  and  the  Chief  Rabbi  decided 
that  '  Priests  '  may  serve.  Twenty  thousand 
Jews  are  fighting  for  the  British  Empire,  50,000 
for  the  German,  170,000  for  the  Austro-Hun- 
garian,  and  350,000  for  the  Russian." 

On  this  estimate,  by  the  way,  we  had  three 
hundred  and  seventy  thousand  Jews  on  the  right 
side,  and  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  on  the 
side  of  the  devil,  and  considering  what  hap- 
pened to  the  Russian  armies  when  Trotsky 
Bronstein,  the  Jew  revolutionary,  got  his  "  pro- 
paganda "  properly  across  them,  Russia's 
350,000  Jew  soldiers  would  not  appear  to  have 
wrought  either  her  or  us  an  altogether  stagger- 
ing amount  of  good.  However,  Mr  Zangwill 
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proceeds  : — "  In  all  these  armies  the  old  Mac- 
cab^ean  valour  which  had  not  feared  to  challenge 
the  Roman  Empire  at  its  mightiest  and  to  sub- 
due which  a  favourite  general  had  to  be  detached 
from    the    less    formidable    Britain,    has    been 
proved   afresh.      '  The   Jewish   bravery   aston- 
ished us  all,'  said  the  Vice-Governor  of  Koono, 
and  indeed  the  heroism  of  the  Russian  Jew  has 
become  a  household  word.     In  England  Lieu- 
tenant   de    Pass   won    the    Victoria   Cross    for 
carrying  a  wounded  man  out  of  heavy  fire  and 
perished  a  few  hours  later  in  trying  to  capture  a 
German  sap.     Two  other  Jews  figure  among  the 
V.C.'s,  and  many  in  the  lesser  distinctions.      In 
Austria  up  to  the  end  of  the  year  the  Jews  had 
won  651  medals,  crosses,  etc.     In  France,  Ser- 
geant Netter  gained  the  much-coveted  Military 
Medal.       A  collection  of  letters  from   German 
soldiers,  published  by  the  Jewish  Bookshop  of 
Berlin,    reveals    equal    devotion    in    Germany, 
where  the  Jews  have  shared  to  the  full  the  rain 
of  Iron  Crosses,  5856  up  to  the  end  of  March. 
The  King  of  Serbia  has  paid  express  tribute  to 
'  the  constancy,  the  valour  and  the  devotion  of 
the  Jews  who  are  serving  in  my  army.'     And  to 
the    question    '  What    shall    it    profit    the    Jew 
to    fight    for    the    whole    world,'    a    Yiddish 
journalist,  Mr  Morris  Niger,  has  found  a  noble 
answer.     There  is  unity  behind  all  this  seeming 
self-contradiction,    he    points   out,     '  All   these 
114 


TO  THEIR  TENTS,   O  ISRAEL! 

Jews  are  fighting  for  the  same  thing — for  the 
honour  of  the  Jewish  name.'  " 

If  it  is  fair  for  Mr  Zangwill,  and  I  don't  dis- 
pute it,  to  speak  with  pride  of  5856  Iron  Crosses 
for  Jews  in  the  German  army,  and  651  medals, 
etc.,  for  Jews  in  the  Austrian  army,  it  is  fair  for 
me  to  suggest  that  on  the  whole  it  would  have 
been  much  better  for  the  Allies  if  the  Jews  in  all 
countries  had  kept  out  of  the  war  altogether. 
Twenty  thousand  British  Jews  fighting  fifty 
thousand  German  Jews  "  for  the  honour  of  the 
Jewish  name  "  may  look  exceedingly  noble 
through  Zangwillian  spectacles,  but  the  practical 
advantage  to  the  right  side  might  want  consider- 
able finding. 

Granting  all  that  Mr  Zangwill  would  wish 
us  to  grant  in  regard  to  the  above-quoted  tribute 
to  the  military  ardour  of  his  tribesmen,  there 
still  remains  for  our  consideration  matter  which 
is  not  quite  so  flattering. 

Writing  in  The  Jewish  Chronicle  of  June 
30th,  19 16,  a  Mr  W.  Jabotinsky  observed, 
"  The  horror  with  which  thousands  of  our 
Russian-born  youths  regard  the  idea  (of  service 
in  the  British  army)  must  not  be  attributed  to 
mere  reasons  of  personal  slackness.  It  has 
deep  moral  foundations."  In  the  Daily 
Chronicle  of  March  30th,  19 16,  appeared  this 
paragraph,  "  Eighteen  young  Jews  from  Leeds 
were  charged  yesterday  at  Belfast  with  evading 
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the  Military  Service  Act,  and  were  remanded 
with  a  view  to  being  brought  back  to  England  by 
a  military  escort." 

Commenting  on  the  local  recruiting,  The 
Yorkshire  Evening  Post  of  June  19th,  1916, 
said,  *'  Although  friendly  aliens  domiciled  in 
this  country  can  now  join  the  British  army,  not 
one  single  man  since  the  appeal  was  made  has 
so  far  joined  up  voluntarily  in  Leeds. 
Russian  subjects  of  the  Jewish  faith  form  the 
greater  portion  of  the  aliens  living  in  Leeds,  who 
might  be  expected  to  join  the  British  army.  A 
few  days  ago  Captain  Hill  sent  out  papers  to 
several  eligible  Russian  Jews,  and  in  every  case 
they  have  been  returned  with  a  refusal  to  join 
the  colours,  the  men  stating  that  enlistment  on 
their  part  is  not  compulsory." 

The  Jewish  Chronicle  of  July  7th,  19 16,  con- 
tained the  following,  "  A  great  deal  of  agita- 
tion has  been  noticeable  in  the  East  End  of 
London  in  connection  with  the  statement  by  the 
Home  Secretary  that  all  Russian  subjects  of 
military  age,  who  will  not  enlist  in  the  British 
army,  will  be  deported  to  Russia.  Numerous 
conferences  have  been  held  with  the  object  of 
considering  what  steps  should  be  taken  to 
acquaint  the  Government  with  the  feeling  of  in- 
justice of  such  action  as  is  contemplated." 
Russia  was  at  that  time  our  Ally,  and,  accord- 
ing to  Mr  Zangwill,  the  Russian  Jew  was 
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burning  with  zeal  to  fight  for  his  "  native  " 
soil ! 

The  Jewish  World  of  July  30th,   191 7,  came  Y 

out  with  this  fiat  statement,  "  That  Jews  should 
have  to  perform  military  service  in  order  to 
obtain  rights  of  citizenship  is  damnable."  The 
idea  that  a  Russian,  or  for  that  matter  even  a 
German  Jew  of  military  age  and  capacity,  should 
take  out  papers  of  naturalisation  in  England  and 
engage  in  "  profiteering  "  while  the  young 
natural  born  Briton  did  the  fighting  and  the 
dying  was,  of  course,  delectable  I 

And  in  The  Jewish  Chronicle  of  March  ist, 
1916,  somebody  actually  wrote,  "  He  [Israel 
Zangwill]  has  been  much  shocked  to  read  that 
a  Jewish  minister  has  been  dismissed  by  his 
flock  because  he  was  in  favour  of  conscientious 
objection  to  war  service."  Thus  it  would 
appear  that  when  Mr  Zangwill  talked  to  Jews 
he  was  "  shocked  "  because  a  Jew  minister  had 
been  dismissed  for  favouring  "  conscientious  ob- 
jection," but  when  he  wants  to  impress  the 
British  with  the  wonderful  deeds  of  the  Jews  in 
the  war,  he  trots  forth  the  fact  that  the  minister's 
Jew  congregation  had  dismissed  him,  as  if  he 
considered  it  highly  creditable  to  them. 

Anybody  who  had  to  do  with  the  work  of 

the  Medical  Boards  during  the  war  will  tell  you 

that  at  least  one  Jew  in  every  three  who  appeared 

before  them  came  armed  with  certificates  to  show 
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that  he  was  utterly  unfit  for  service.  Indeed, 
in  course  of  time,  these  halting  patriots  became  a 
standing  joke  among  the  Medical  Examiners, 
and  one  of  them  dubbed  the  "  heart  weakness  " 
from  which  a  great  many  of  the  fine  old  in- 
eligibles  were  supposed  to  be  suffering,  **  Jew's 
Heart." 

The  Jewish  World  of  April  13th,  1915,  had 
the  following  pretty  paragraph  on  the  subject, 
"  Mentor  in  last  week's  Jewish  Chronicle  re- 
ferred to  the  shamming,  malingering,  bribery, 
corruption  and  downright  fraud  which  are  being 
resorted  to  in  order  to  escape  or  obtain  exemp- 
tion from  military  service.  He  said  that  the 
matter  is  common  talk,  and  anyone  who  is  not 
deaf  or  assumes  deafness  knows  that  this  is  a 
fact.  For  there  is  not  the  least  reserve  exercised 
in  the  matter,  and  boasting  of  having  got  off 
someone  else  by  one  of  the  means  '  Mentor  ' 
catalogues  is  altogether  unrestrained.  It  is,  of 
course,  more  than  probable  that  the  same  sort  of 
thing  is  going  on  arnong  non-Jews." 

Well,  perhaps  the  same  sort  of  thing  did  go 
on  among  non-Jews,  but  if  it  had  gone  on  to  the 
pitch  that  it  went  on  in  Jewry  the  doctors  who 
supplied  the  certificates  would  have  made  for- 
tunes. As  a  matter  of  fact,  a  very  large  propor- 
tion of  these  ill-gotten  certificates  were  written  in 
terms  which  made  it  plain  to  the  medical  experts 
that  there  was  absolutely  nothing  wrong  with  the 
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bearer.  A  Jew  has  been  known  to  pay  as  much 
as  100  guineas  for  a  certificate  stating  that  his 
heart  had  been  examined,  and  that  a  chart 
attached  indicated  its  condition.  The  chart, 
however,  showed  it  to  be  a  perfecdy  normal 
heart.  Yet  the  Jew  went  about  hugging  him- 
self in  the  belief  that  his  heart  was  seriously 
diseased  and  that  he  would  consequently  escape 
service. 

I  am  not  denying  that  there  were  a  certain 
number  of  Jews  who  did,  as  Mr  Zangwill  puts 
it,  "  spend  themselves  passionately  in  the  service 
of  all,"  but  on  the  other  hand  I  am  asserting 
that  there  were  large  numbers  of  the  tribesmen 
who  spent  themselves  and  their  money  passion- 
ately in  an  endeavour  to  "  wangle  out  of  it." 
Since  some  blockhead  put  up  that  startling  query 
"  Who  won  the  war?  "  I  have  seen  all  sorts  of 
persons,  and  virtually  all  sections  of  the  Gentile 
community,  credited  with  the  performance. 
But  nobody  has  as  yet  ventured  to  suggest  that 
the  Jews  won  it. 
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THE  MARCONI   SCANDAL 

There  is  a  disposition  on  the  part  of  the  worldly- 
wise  to  cry  "  Hush,  hush  1  "  the  moment  any 
sort  of  scandal  is  brought  up  for  discussion. 
At  the  time  when  the  Marconi  aflfair  was  making 
a  hum  in  the  world,  I  asked  a  Jew  of  my  ac- 
quaintance if  he  really  believed  that  a  certain 
eminent  co-religionist  of  his  was  mixed  up  in  it. 
His  reply  was  "  All  I  can  say  is  that  if  he  isn't 
mixed  up  in  it,  he  ought  to  be  pushed  out  of  the 
Synagogue  I  "  From  the  Jew  point  of  view 
everything  that  happened  in  regard  to  this  par- 
ticular "  job  "  was  perfectly  proper  and  regular, 
and  that  being  so  "  Hush,  hush  1  "  might  seem 
a  little  superfluous.  In  any  case  the  matter  is 
one  which  ought  not  to  be  allowed  to  pass  into 
oblivion,  particularly  as  some  of  the  principal 
persons  concerned  in  it  are  not  only  alive  and 
kicking  but  hold  high  places  in  the  government 
of  the  country. 

The  Select  Committee  appointed  to  look  into 
the  matter  brought  out  a  majority  report  in 
which  they  asserted  that  there  was  "  no  foun- 
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dation  '*  for  any  of  the  main  charges  brought 
against  Ministers.  They  found  and  reported 
that  **  the  charges  "  made  against  Sir  Rufus 
Isaacs  (now  Lord  Reading),  Mr  Lloyd  George, 
Mr  Herbert  Samuel  were  "  absolutely  untrue  " 
and  that  *'  the  persons  responsible  for  their  pub- 
lication had  no  reason  to  believe  them  to  be  true." 

Referring  to  the  circumstances  of  the  purchase 
by  Sir  Rufus  Isaacs  from  his  broker,  Mr  Harry 
Isaacs,  on  17th  April,  1912,  of  10,000  shares  of 
the  Marconi  Wireless  Telegraph  Company  of 
America  and  the  purchase  from  Sir  Rufus  Isaacs 
(then  Attorney  General)  of  1,000  of  these  shares 
by  Mr  Lloyd  George  (then  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer)  and  of  1,000  of  them  by  Lord 
Murray  of  Elibank,  and  the  subsequent  purchase 
of  3,000  shares  by  Mr  Lloyd  George  and  Lord 
Murray  on  22nd  May,  1912,  and  also  to  separate 
purchases  made  by  Lord  Murray  of  2,500  shares 
on  i8th  April,  1912,  and  500  shares  on  14th  May, 
1912,  the  Committee  found  that  in  these  trans- 
actions there  was  *'  no  ground  for  any  charge  of 
corruption  or  unfaithfulness  to  public  duty,  or 
for  any  reflection  on  the  honour  of  any  of  the 
Ministers  concerned." 

The  fact  none  the  less  remains  that  the  trans- 
actions did  actually  take  place,  and  that  they 
were  regarded  in  the  public  mind  as  transactions 
in  which  it  was  unusual  if  not  improper  for 
British  Ministers  to  engage. 
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The  fact  also  remains  that  in  a  Draft  Special 
Report  proposed  by  Lord  Robert  Cecil  the  fol- 
lowing conclusions  were  set  forward  : 

So  far  as  we  have  been  able  to  ascertain,  no 
Minister,  Official  or  Member  of  Parliament 
had  been  influenced  in  the  discharge  of  his 
public  duties  by  reason  of  any  interest  he  may 
have  had  in  any  of  the  Marconi  or  other  under- 
takings connected  with  wireless  telegraphy,  or 
has  utilised  information  coming  to  him  from 
official  sources  for  the  purpose  of  investment 
or  speculation.  .  .  . 

We  are  of  opinion  that  the  Attorney  General 
(Sir  Rufus  Isaacs)  acted  with  grave  impro- 
priety in  making  an  advantageous  purchase  of 
shares  in  the  Marconi  Company  of  America 
upon  advice  and  information  not  then  fully 
available  to  the  public  given  to  him  by  the 
managing  director  of  the  English  Marconi 
Company.  .  .  .  By  so  doing  he  placed  himself, 
however  unwittingly,  in  a  position  in  which 
his  private  interest,  or  sense  of  obligation, 
might  easily  have  been  in  conflict  with  his 
public  duty.  .  .  . 

We  think  that  the  Chancellor  [of  the 
Exchequer]  (Mr  Lloyd  George)  and  the  then 
Chief  Ministerial  Whip  in  taking  over  a  por- 
tion of  the  Attorney  General's  shares  on  the 
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same  advice  and  information  are  open  to  the 
same  censure. 

It  is  indisputable  that  certain  persons  made 
large  sums  of  money  out  of  Marconi  shares 
round  about  the  time  that  the  Marconi  Company 
was  being  supported  by  persons  highly  placed  in 
the  Government — two  of  whom,  viz.,  Mr 
(now  Sir)  Herbert  Samuel  and  Mr  Rufus 
Isaacs,  now  Earl  Reading  and  Viceroy  of 
India,  were  Jews.  Mr  Lloyd  George's  part 
in  the  matter  appears  to  have  been  quite  a 
minor  one.  He  made  only  a  trivial  invest- 
ment in  the  shares,  and  only  a  trivial 
profit.  On  the  principle  of  the  servant  girl's 
baby,  he  was  forgiven  because  his  corner  was 
"  only  a  little  one." 

At  the  same  time  the  whole  business  tended  to 
arouse  all  sorts  of  suspicion,  and  is  a  notable 
illustration  of  the  danger  of  having  too  many 
Jews  in  positions  of  power. 

The  prestige  of  British  Cabinet  Ministers  and 
of  the  British  Government  suffered  very  greatly 
in  consequence  of  the  revelations  which  had  to 
be  made,  and  though  it  may  be  argued  that  it 
would  have  been  a  good  thing  for  the  Empire  if 
the  Marconi  contract  had  been  carried  through, 
it  was  certainly  not  good  for  the  Empire  that 
British  Ministers  of  the  Crown  should  be  caught 
in  the  act  of  making  even  small  sums  of  money 
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by  secret  dealings  in  the  Company's  shares.  I 
shall  be  told  that  the  Marconi  episode  may  well 
be  forgotten,  and  that  "  no  good  purpose  can 
be  served  "  by  raking  it  up.  But  we  cannot 
get  away  from  the  circumstance  that  it  was  a 
Jew's  affair  and  any  discredit  which  attaches  to 
it  attaches  to  the  Jews. 
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"  WHY,   OH   WHY?  " 

Writing  in  one  of  his  own  papers,  The  Sunday 
Express,  February  12th,  1922,  Lord  Beaver- 
brook  starts  the  following  Kosher  hare  :  "  Why 
is  there  such  a  marked  recrudescence  of  feeling 
against  the  Jews  ?  "  The  wise  man  tells  us  that 
three  things  are  past  finding  out,  the  way  of  a 
ship  at  sea,  the  way  of  a  man  with  a  maid,  and 
the  way  of  a  beaver  in  the  brook.  For  Lord 
Beaverbrook  himself  I  have  nothing  but  respect, 
inasmuch  as  he  is  one  of  those  inoffensive  per- 
sons who  go  to  Monte  Carlo  for  the  sake  of 
•*  the  sunshine  and  the  music  "  and  presumably 
earn  their  expenses  at  home  by  doing  odds  and 
ends  of  journalism.  How  a  Peer  of  the  realm, 
who  owns  a  newspaper  and  a  fat  banking 
account  to  boot,  can  bring  himself  to  toil 
and  moil  down  a  column  like  the  veriest 
and  godforsakenest  of  scribblers  rather  passes 
my  comprehension.  If  I  were  in  his  shoes 
I  would  see  even  The  Sunday  Express  eter- 
nally damned  first.  But  we  can  let  that 
pass. 
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The  point  is  that  the  right  hon.  Lord  Beaver- 
brook  of  the  Vineyard,  Fulham,  and  formally 
Max  Aitken  of  Canada,  wants  to  know  "  why 
there  is  sucli  a  marked  recrudescence  of  feeling 
against  the  Jews?  "  For  my  part  I  should 
have  been  chary  of  putting  such  a  question 
across  an  editor  who,  like  Mr  James  Douglas, 
Editor  of  The  Sunday  Express,  used  to  be 
Editor  of  the  pro-Russian-Jew  Star,  and  in  that 
capacity  may  conceivably  have  had  to  walk  deli- 
cately where  Jews  were  concerned.  However, 
when  the  proprietor  ascends  the  stairs  three  at  a 
time  with  "  copy,"  editors  can  only  sit  up  in 
rows  and  have  it  "  set  "  and  prominently  dis- 
played with  portrait  by  Hopp6  complete.  And 
so  my  Lord  Beaverbrook,  nurtured  it  seems  in 
the  Church  of  Scotland,  not  only  propounds  his 
woolly-lamb  query,  but  proceeds  to  answer  it 
with  marked  unction  and  whaflfing  of  the  napkin. 
*'  The  shift  in  the  circumstances  of  the  world 
seems  to  have  stirred  old  animosity  into  life," 
drones  my  Lord.  "  Newspapers  in  Great 
Britain  attribute  all  the  political  unrest  with 
which  the  world  is  aflflicted  to-day  (I  knew  he 
would  drag  in  '  to-day  '  after  '  afflicted  ' — news- 
paper proprietors  always  treat  us  to  that  cheap 
pleonasm  when  they  try  to  write  articles)  to 
Hebraic  influence  and  lump  in  one  common 
condemnation  characters  as  diverse  as  Trotsky, 
Bela  Kun,  Mr  E.  S.  Montague  and  Lord  Read- 
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ing."  You  can  hear  the  tears  dropping  over  the 
Sabbath  pulpit  as  Lord  Beaverbrook  of  the 
Church  of  Scotland  gets  this  solemn  and  arrest- 
ing truth  off  his  chest.  And,  if  you  have  any- 
feeling  at  all,  you  will  re-echo  :  How  sad,  how 
terrible — what  foolishness  on  the  part  of  "  news- 
papers in  Great  Britain  "  "  to-day  "  I  Further 
declaims  his  Lordship,  "  When  the  anti-Semite 
gets  loose  on  his  hobby  there  is  no  limit  to  his 
absurdities,  and  a  long  considered  and  benefi- 
cent programme  for  the  gradual  education  of 
India  in  the  lessons  of  self-government  is 
attributed  to  the  fact  that  the  Secretary  of 
State  for  India  is  a  Jew,  and  the  policy 
of  the  Viceroy  on  the  maintenance  of  order 
is  ascribed  by  the  critics  not  to  a  failure  in 
judgment  but  to  some  original  sin  inherent 
in   his   race." 

If  there  is  one  thing  I  like  more  than  another 
it  is  an  enlightened  nobleman,  not  to  say  an  in- 
telligent newspaper  proprietor;  and  I  feel  sure 
that  in  the  very  unlikely  event  of,  say,  half  a 
dozen  Canadian  journalists  making  a  mess  or 
mucker  of,  say,  the  policy  of  The  Daily  Express, 
Lord  Beaverbrook  would  attribute  the  catas- 
trophe to  "  a  failure  in  judgment  "  and  not  to 
"  original  sin  "  inherent  in  the  Canadian  race. 
"  These  fellows  are  rotten  publicists,"  he  would 
say,  "  but  good  Canadians  for  all  that  " ;  and 
more  or  less  conversely  this  is  precisely  what  the 
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wicked  *'  critics  "  say  about  the  Jews  who  have 
been  running  India  for  us,  viz.,  and  to  wit, 
*'  They  are  excellent  Jews  but  rotten  states- 
men I  "  However,  Lord  Beaverbrook  assures 
us  that  '*  The  whole  argument  is  folly,"  and,  as 
what  he  says  "  goes,"  anyway  in  The  Sunday 
Express  office,  we  will  leave  the  "  argument  " 
with  "  folly  "  branded  on  its  forehead  by  Lord 
Beaverbrook.  Returning  once  again  to  the  in- 
terrogative method,  my  Lord  enquires  '*  Why 
has  the  tide  turned  back  in  the  last  ten  years?  " 
and  assures  us,  like  a  good  Socratic  old  top,  that 
"  to  answer  that  question  one  must  enquire  what 
is  the  fundamental  reason  for  the  prejudice 
against  the  Jewish  race." 

By  now  we  are  "  sort  of  coming  to  the  point  " 
and  we  proceed  to  bark  our  rhetorical  shins 
thus  :  "  The  ordinary  man  if  he  were  suddenly 
asked  this  question  would  probably  reply,  Re- 
ligion." Lord  Beaverbrook  is  not  an  ordinary 
man,  and  he  doesn't  believe  that  religion  is  the 
"  operative  cause  "  of  the  '*  prejudice."  Ac- 
cordingly, we  fall  back  on  our  notes  of  interroga- 
tion :  **  What  is  the  second  ground  of  argument 
generally  advanced  to  explain  the  hostile  feeling 
towards  the  Judaic  race?  "  Answer  :  '*  It  is  a 
business,  not  a  religious  one.  It  is  said 
that  the  Jews  dominate  the  financial  ^orld." 
Yet  this  also  is  folly,  otherwise  "  a  curious 
explanation  to  give  for  a  recrudescence  of 
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the  anti-Semitic  in  England  to-day  " — toujours 
"  to-day." 

"  Never  was  there  a  time,"  mark  you,  "  when 
the  Jew  was  less  powerful  in  the  City.  In  Lon- 
don the  whole  history  of  recent  finance  is  the 
decay  of  Jewish  influence;"  likewise  "  the  joint 
stock  banks  have  nearly  cornered  the  finance  of 
London,  and  there  the  leading  spirits  are 
Englishmen,  or  perhaps  I  should  say  Scots- 
men." What  Lord  Beaverbrook  really  should 
have  said  is  Scotchmen,  but  I  expect  Mr  James 
Douglas  (who  is  an  Irishman)  wouldn't  let 
him. 

"  If  the  cause  then  is  not  religious  or  busi- 
ness," continues  Socrates  from  his  vineyard, 
"  what  is  it?  "  Oi,  oi,  oi !  and  woe  be  unto  us  ! 
what  is  it  ? 

"  Policy — a  Racial  Policy  known  as 
Zionism."  Pontification  by  Lord  Beaverbrook; 
special  type  by  Sunday  Express  lino,  depart- 
ment I 

Absolutely  wonderful  what  an  accomplished 
article  these  newspaper  proprietors  can  turn  out 
when  they  condescend  to  apply  themselves  to  it, 
isn't  it?  I  suppose  it  has  never  occurred  to  the 
deep-thinking  Lord  Beaverbrook,  who  puts  his 
finger  so  unerringly  on  what  he  conceives  to  be 
the  spot  or  place  where  the  little  boy  spread  the 
Zambuk,  that  as  a  fact  the  prejudice  against  the 
Jews  has  its  origin  in  what  we  might  call 
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a  little  bit  of  all  sorts — religious,  financial, 
political,  social,  and  even  physiognomical  and 
biological. 

I  don't  desire  to  enter  into  religious  matters, 
but  among  the  ordinary  Gentile  people  of 
England,  and  particularly  among  the  working 
class,  there  is  a  sort  of  dim  remembrance  of 
Biblical  facts,  including  the  fact  that  Judas  was 
a  Jew.  I  need  say  no  more  on  the  religious 
score.  As  regards  finance  there  are  shent-per- 
shenting,  bucketshop-keeping,  company-promot- 
ing, book-making  and  welshing,  market-rigging, 
"  profiteering,"  and  quite  a  number  of  other 
shady  activities  with  which  the  Jews  are  asso- 
ciated in  the  popular  imagination,  and  here 
again  a  certain  amount  of  prejudice  has  its  way, 
even  though  the  leading  spirits  of  the  joint 
stock  banks,  pace  Lord  Beaverbrook,  may  be 
Scotchmen.  Politically,  Lenin  (who  is  a  Jew, 
mind  you),  Trotsky,  Bela  Kun,  Peter  the 
Painter,  and  a  few  other  blood-swilling  ruffians 
of  the  same  tribe,  have  cooked  the  Kosher  goose 
for  the  populace,  even  though  some  of  the  fore- 
most of  our  Parliamentarians  may  be  preparing 
to  shake  hands  with  them.  Socially  the  froom 
Jew  makes  prejudice  by  shutting  his  shop  on  a 
Saturday  and  opening  it  on  a  Sunday,  teaching 
his  children  to  look  down  on  the  Gentile,  and 
holding  himself  aloof  and  apart  from  the  general 
run  of  the  people  he  has  been  kind  enough  to 
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adopt  as  his  *'  fellow  countrymen."  Physiog- 
nomically  I  defy  any  person  of  aesthetic  percep- 
tion really  to  "  like  "  a  pronounced  Jew, 
and  as  for  the  biological  prejudice,  nature 
has  planted  in  some  of  us  an  instinct 
which  renders  us  positively  unhappy  in  the 
presence  of  Jews — unless  they  happen  to  be 
very    rich    indeed. 

I  haven't  the  slightest  doubt  that  Lord 
Beaverbrook  will  forgive  me  for  endeavouring 
to  give  him,  free  gratis  and  for  nothing,  a  few 
hints  on  a  subject  which  he  has  evidently  not 
considered  in  any  but  the  most  superficial  way. 
If  he  takes  my  advice  he  will  certainly  refrain 
from  writing  on  profound  matters  in  all  news- 
papers whatsoever,  let  alone  his  own.  When- 
ever I  come  up  with  him  in  the  guise  of  philoso- 
pher I  find  him  very  much  awanting.  Some 
time  ago  he  announced  in  the  Sabbath-breakers' 
delight,  or  Sunday  Express,  that  it  is  absolutely 
impossible  to  "  Beat  the  Bank  "  at  the  game  of 
Roulette.  I  am  open  to  stake  flat  stakes  against 
any  roulette  wheel  he  likes  to  produce,  and  if  I 
don't  make  at  fewest  a  clear  loo  points  against 
the  bank  in  200  spins  and  keep  on  doing  it  every 
200  spins  he  can  throw  and  never  in  any  circum- 
stances be  two  thousand  pieces  out,  I  will  write 
four  "  powerful  articles  "  on  any  subject  he 
cares  to  name,  for  any  journal  he  cares  to  indi- 
cate, without  fee  or  reward.  A  newspaper  pro- 
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prietor  who  can  be  hopelessly  and  demonstrably 
wrong  on  a  vital  matter  like  roulette,  is  likely  to 
be  hopelessly  and  demonstrably  wrong  on  lesser 
affairs.  And,  to  my  mind,  Lord  Beaverbrook 
resembles  the  average  presentation  clock,  that  is 
to  say,  he  is  never  really  right. 
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CHAPTER  XIX 

CONCEALED   IN   BEEHIVES 

"  As  an  old  supporter  of  Jewish  ideals  in  my 
newspapers,  I  am  profoundly  disappointed,  and 
deeply  impressed  by  the  unhappy  state  of  for- 
merly peaceful  Palestine  as  evidenced  by  the 
Jaffa  and  other  fatal  disturbances,  by  the  recent 
discovery  of  a  Jewish  attempt  to  import  revolvers 
concealed,  and  by  the  fact  that  the  roads  are 
patrolled  by  armoured  cars  and  aeroplanes." 
This  is  Viscount  Northcliffe  on  Zion,  or  the  land 
flowing  with  milk  and  honey,  the  land  which 
Great  Britain  would  appear  to  have  taken  from 
the  Arabs,  who  have  owned  it  for  1600  years, 
and  presented  to  the  Jews,  who  ruled  it  for  only 
250  years. 

Next  to  the  Village  Lad,  there  is  no  more  in- 
triguing or  endearing  creature  on  this  footstool 
than  Viscount  Northcliffe.  Some  time  ago, 
after  he  had  written  an  account  of  the  feeding  of 
saloon  passengers  on  board  an  Atlantic  liner 
(which  he  insisted  on  calling  *'  The  Wonder 
Ship  "),  with  sample  menus,  which  must  have 
set  the  Daily  Mail's  umpteen  million  readers' 
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mouths  watering,  I  dubbed  him  the  "  Wonder 
Man."  And  it  still  seems  to  me  the  only  de- 
scription that  really  fits  him.  Considering 
that  he  began  life  in  that  department  of  jour- 
nalism which  supplies  the  palpitating  world  with 
articles  on  "  How  to  Build  a  Rabbit  Hutch," 
and  thoroughly  thrashes  out  abstruse  questions 
such  as  "  Should  Curates  Sleep  on  Mantel- 
pieces," Lord  Northcliffe's  rise  to  pre-eminence 
in  newspaperdom  might  seem  almost  miracu- 
lous, till  you  begin  to  look  into  it.  For  years 
before  the  war  he  debauched  the  minds  and  made 
banjo-strings  of  the  nerves  of  the  quondam 
ha'penny  and  penny  public. 

He  and  his  papers  were  the  butt  and  laugh- 
ing stock  of  everybody  capable  of  rational 
thought,  and  the  huge  sales  of  the  latter  prob- 
ably did  more  to  convince  the  Germans  that  the 
British  had  gone  "  soft  "  and  would  therefore 
fall  an  easy  prey  to  the  first  aggressor  who  chose 
to  come  along,  than  all  the  "  spy  "  reports  that 
were  ever  written. 

It  was  not  till  this  gentleman  acquired  a  con- 
trolling interest  in  The  Times  that  he  began  to 
be  taken  seriously  by  the  serious  people.  If  a 
low  comedian  or  a  corner  man  in  a  nigger  min- 
strel show  acquired  a  controlling  interest  in 
The  Times  there  is  something  in  the  British 
blood  which  would  make  us  begin  to  take  him 
seriously. 
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However,  Lord  Northcliffe  does  actually 
"  control  "  The  Times,  which  fact  is  one  of  the 
marvels  of  the  literary  history  of  the  country. 
When  a  man  finds  himself  being  taken  seriously 
even  by  the  stolider  British  "  authorities  "  or 
"  wooden  heads  of  old  England,"  it  is  high  time 
for  him  to  take  himself  as  seriously  as  he  can ; 
and  Lord  Northcliffe  has  certainly  not  failed  us 
in  this  regard.  There  was  a  time  in  the  war 
when  I  believe  he  believed  that,  with  a  trifle  of 
assistance  from  Lloyd  George,  and  the  very 
slightest  help  from  Providence,  he.  Viscount 
Northcliffe,  was  really  winning  it  for  us.  I  have 
seen  it  asserted  in  the  newspapers  that  it  was  to 
his  efforts  as  a  Director  of  Propaganda,  and  not 
to  Marshal  Foch  and  the  British  army,  that 
we  owed  the  ultimate  crumpling  up  of  the 
enemy.  If,  indeed,  it  were  so,  we  certainly 
owe  his  Lordship  a  deep  debt  of  gratitude, 
and  I  hereby  take  the  liberty  of  paying  my 
share   of   it. 

But,  like  many  another  Colossus,  Lord  North- 
cliffe has  known  his  hours  of  bitterness,  and 
since  the  Armistice  he  may  be  said  to  have  dis- 
covered how  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 
to  serve  an  ungrateful  country.  Presuming 
that  Lord  Northcliffe's  activities  in  the  propa- 
ganda line  really  did  save  us  from  the  heel  of 
Germany,  one  would  naturally  have  thought  that 
when  it  came  to  the  arrangement  of  peace  terms 
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and  the  settlement  of  the  future  of  the  emanci- 
pated world  at  large,  the  massive  intellect  which 
had  rendered  these  operations  possible  would  be 
called  in  to  do  its  best  at  the  harmless  necessary 
"  pow-wows."  But  neither  to  Paris  nor  Ver- 
sailles was  Lord  Northcliffe  bidden.  All  sorts 
of  inferior  intellects  went  there  at  our  behest 
and  expense  to  give  us  the  benefit  of  their  vast 
stores  of  wisdom,  but  not  Lord  Northcliffe,  the 
Wonder  Man. 

It  was  the  same  in  regard  to  Spa,  San  Remo, 
Lympne,  and  even  Washington,  and  so  right 
down  to  Cannes.  Yet  the  Wonder  Man  knew 
all  the  time  that  neither  England  nor  the 
round  globe  could  be  properly  salved  unless  he 
were  permitted  somehow  to  take  his  coat 
off  and  labour  at  the  salving.  So  what  does 
he  do? 

Finding  himself  still  out  of  the  plenipotential 
running  when  Washington  was  toward,  finding 
that  such  nonentities  as  Mr  Arthur  Balfour  and 
Lord  Lee  of  Fareham  were  to  be  despatched 
thither  on  England's  behalf,  while  he  "  The 
Wonder  Man  "  was  not  so  much  as  asked  to  join 
the  expedition  even  in  his  capacity  as  a  brilliant 
descriptive  reporter,  he  promptly  buys  himself 
a  few  tickets  for  America,  takes  over  a  delega- 
tion, entourage  or  suite  of  his  own — and  gets 
there  first.  The  untoward  incidents  which  fol- 
lowed his  arrival  need  not  be  too  meticulously 
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rehearsed.  By  an  unfortunate  slip  on  the  part 
of  one  of  his  Lordship's  myrmidons,  when  his 
Lordship  happened  to  be  busy  playing  golf,  the 
name  of  his  Majesty  the  King  was  erroneously 
associated  with  a  statement  about  Ireland;  there 
was  a  fearful  and  wonderful  "  to-do  "  over  it  in 
London,  my  Lord  withdrew  and  apologised  on 
behalf  of  the  myrmidon,  Sir  Auckland  Geddes 
cancelled  the  dinner  in  his  Lordship's  honour 
which  was  to  have  been  given  at  the  British 
Embassy,  and  the  whole  "  jing  bang  "  of  us 
left  for  Honolulu. 

We  have  since  toured  the  world  in  the 
capacity  of  a  sort  of  self-appointed  chief  inspector 
of  gas  meters.  We  are  utterly  without  authority 
from  the  Gaslight  and  Coke  Co.,  Downing 
Street  and  Whitehall,  but  we  hold  levees  and 
receive  delegations  and  bouquets  and  banquets 
at  Bangkok  and  Shanghai  and  such  like  places ; 
the  weather  "  keeps  gloriously  fine  "  for  us, 
and  on  our  way  home  to  The  Times  ofifice,  a 
possible  earldom,  and  the  thanks  of  both  Houses 
of  Parliament,  we  naturally  pop  in  on  Palestine, 
on  behalf  of  which  beatific  country,  "  as 
an  old  supporter  of  Zionist  ideals,"  we  hold 
a  sort  of  watching  brief,  and  set  our- 
selves to  discover  how  the  good  work  is 
progressing  there.  And  if  the  truth  must  be 
told  we  are  profoundly  disappointed,  not  to  say 
*'  deeply  impressed.** 
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On  hearing  of  my  intention  to  visit  Jerusalem  [writes 
the  Wonder  Man],  Sir  Herbert  Samuel,  the  High  Com- 
rnlssioner  [and  a  Jew],  very  kindly  invited  me  to  be 
his  guest  at  Government  House.  Unfortunately  during 
my  visit  to  Palestine  Sir  Herbert  Samuel  was  ill,  and  I 
was  therefore  unable  to  see  him.  Nevertheless  every 
opportunity  was  afforded  me  for  receiving  at  Govern- 
ment House  deputations  of  Zionists,  of  "  Orthodox 
Jews"  who  are  opposed  to  extreme  Zionism,  of  Pales- 
tlnean  Moslems,  usually  called  Arabs,  and  of  the  very 
numerous  Christians.  I  interrogated  two  hundred  per- 
sons in  all. 

Think  of  that  now — and  observe  with  what  con- 
sideration we  are  treated  by  His  Majesty's  Jew 
High  Commissioner  for  Palestine  !  Continuing 
our  report  to  the  Company  :  — 

I  first  visited  the  prosperous  and  peaceful  Jewish 
wine-growing  colony  of  Bishon-le-Zion  (First  of  Zion), 
which  was  established  forty  years  ago  on  very  unfav- 
ourable land  by  Baron  Edmund  de  Rothschild.  Here 
Jews  live  in  peaceful  proximity  to  their  Moslem  neigh- 
bours. This  and  other  flourishing  settlements  are  a 
proof  of  the  capacity  to  colonise  of  the  right  kind  of 
Jew. 

It  is  good  to  have  an  implicit  admission  that 
there  is  a  wrong  kind  of  Jew,  even  from  Lord 
Northcliffe. 

"  It  should  be  remembered  (proceeds  the  Wonder 
Man)  that  the  population  of  Palestine  is  made  up  of 
700,000  Moslems  and  Christians  and  70,000  Jews,  includ- 
ing "  Orthodox  Jews,"  who  arc  opposed  to  what  one  of 
them  described  as  "  the  pushful,  grasping,  domineering 
methods "  of  many  of  the  newly-arrived  Zionist  Jews, 
as  voiced  by  Dr  Edcr  and  others,  and  some  of  the  Jewish 
newspapers  ...  I  had  ample  evidence  of  the  alarm  felt  liy 
the  overwhelming  Moslem  and  Christian  majority  at  the 
utterances   of   the   Zionist   leaders   in    Palestine,    Great 
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Britain,  the  United  States,  and  the  Continent  of  Europe. 
...  I  do  not  hesitate  to  predict  that  there  will  be  further 
grave  trouble  in  Palestine  unless  the  numerous  moderate 
Zionists  throughout  the  world  check  the  extremists. 

"  The  impression  left  upon  me,  after  many  years  of 
absence  from  Palestine,  is  that  the  country  is  in  a  most 
unhappy  state." 

Backing  up  this  doleful  communication  from 
his  Lordship,  the  Daily  Mail  of  February  17th, 
1922,  dutifully  comes  at  us  with  a  leading 
article,  in  which  it  calls  for  "  an  enquiry,"  and 
asks  the  following  pertinent  questions  :  — 

What  is  the  cost  annually  to  the  British  taxpayer  (of 
administering  Palestine  for  Jews?)  Is  it  true  that  Jews 
of  a  most  undesirable  type  are  being  imported  into 
Palestine  for  the  purpose  of  replacing  the  present  in- 
habitants, and  that  these  Jews  caused  the  Haif  riots  in 
May  last  and  placarded  the  Holy  City  with  Bolshevist 
appeals? 

Is  it  true  that  British  officials  have  been  almost  com- 
pletely eliminated  from  the  administration  and  replaced 
by  Jews? 

So  that  on  the  whole  we  appear  to  have  here 
again  another  bright  example  of  what  happens 
to  British  administration  when  it  passes  into  the 
hands  of  Jews.  Sir  Herbert  Samuel,  the  Jew 
High  Commissioner,  is  the  person  officially  re- 
sponsible for  the  government  of  Palestine. 
Lord  Northcliffe  assures  us  that  he  has  done 
excellent  work  in  that  capacity,  and  I  for  one 
don't  doubt  it.  What  I  do  doubt  is,  if  Sir  Her- 
bert has  accomplished  any  better  work  than 
could  have  been  accomplished  by  a  Gentile  Com- 
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missioner,  and  whether  we  shall  ever  get  the 
Arab  population  of  Palestine  to  believe  in  the 
impartiality  of  our  rule  when  we  appoint  a  Jew 
Commissioner  to  judge  between  themselves  and 
Jews  in  matters  involving  the  welfare  of  their 
country. 
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THE  JEW  WHEN  HE  REIGNETH 

A  SERVANT  when  he  reigned  is  proverbially  a 
hard  man  to  deal  with.  That  is  why  the  Scotch, 
who  are  born  servants,  make  such  bowel-less 
masters.  But  the  Jew,  when  he  reigneth,  would 
appear  to  be  the  devil  itself.  I  have  no  desire 
to  set  the  philosophers  by  the  ears ;  yet  in  saying 
that  from  beginning  to  end  and  foot  to  forelock 
"  the  new  science  of  Bolshevism  "  is  a  purely 
Jewish  contraption,  I  consider  that  I  am  record- 
ing the  merest  truism.  Karl  Marx,  the  inven- 
tor of  that  so-called  "  science,"  was  a  Jew,  and 
it  is  the  Jews  who  have  put  it  into  practice  in 
Russia,  thereby  establishing  over  a  large  portion 
of  Europe  *'  the  blackest  and  most  brutal 
tyranny  that  ever  disgraced  humanity."  Of 
course  the  Jew  position  is  that  Bolshevism  and 
Zionism  have  no  sort  of  relationship.  One  of 
the  defenders  of  this  innocent  faith  has  quite 
recently  delivered  himself  thus  :  — 

The  Jews  do  not  in  fact  lead  Bolshevism.  They  do 
not  lead  it.  They  strangely,  perhaps,  but  absolutely, 
undeniably  do  not  lead  it.  In  spite  of  all  the  millions  of 
words  saying  they  do,  they  do  not. 

Just  think  it  out  for  yourself  a  minute.    You  hear 
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about  Trotsky  and  then  you  hear  about  the  "Trotskys." 
And  you  hear  about  Zenoviev,  and  then  you  hear  about 
the  "  Zenovievs."  That  sounds  Hke  a  lot  of  Jews.  Who 
are  the  other  important  Jews  in  Russian  Bolshevism? 
Can  you  name  one?  You  have  been  fed  with  Trotsky 
and  Zenoviev  and  vapor. 

That  is  the  Jew  position. 

Well,  the  facts  about  Russia  have  always  been 
difficult  to  get  at.  Keep  your  facts  under  a 
bushel  and  let  your  lies  so  shine  before  men  that 
you  may  be  considered  workers  of  nothing  but 
good,  is  sound  Bolshevist  doctrine.  In  his 
book,  "  The  Bolshevist  Adventure,"  Mr  John 
Pollock,  who  has  probably  told  us  more  of  the 
truth  about  Russia  than  any  other  writer,  says  : 
*'  A  well-known  statesman  gets  his  information 
with  regard  to  Russia  from  his  private  secretary, 
who  gets  it  from  a  London  M.P.,  who  gets  it 
from  his  cousin  with  a  German  name,  who  gets  it 
from  a  person  kept  in  England  by  the  Bolsheviks 
for  exactly  that  purpose."  That,  and  the  like 
of  it,  is  what  we  have  been  up  against  when 
we  have  endeavoured  to  discover  what  has 
really  been  happening  in  the  late  kingdom  of  the 
Romanoffs  ever  since  the  Jew  Karensky  started 
to  sleep  in  the  Czar's  bed. 

But  the  lawyers  say  that  truth  will  sometimes 
*'  out  "  even  in  an  affidavit,  and  there  can  be 
no  question  whatever  that  despite  the  subtleties 
of  the  Bolshevik  propaganda  we  are  in  posses- 
sion of  facts  about  Russia  which  nobody  dis- 
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putes.  In  the  book  already  mentioned  Mr 
Pollock  has  the  following  passage  :  "  It  is  not 
the  fact  that  all  the  Jews  are  Bolshevistic  .  .  .  but 
it  is  the  fact  that  almost  all  the  Bolshevik  leaders 
are  Jews,  or  have  intimate  Jewish  connections." 
In  April  1919  The  Times  published  a  series  of 
articles  entitled  "  Bolshevist  Portraits."  The 
writer  of  those  articles  could  not  be  accused  of 
having  any  particular  bias  against  either  Bol- 
shevism or  Bolshevist  leaders.  Rather  did  he 
display  a  sneaking  regard  for  them,  and  here 
is  part  of  what  he  says  :  — 

Of  the  20  or  30  Commissioners  or  leaders 

who  provide  the  central    machinery  of    the 

Bolshevist  movement  not   less   than  75   per 
cent,  are  Jews. 

Of  present  conditions  in  Russia,  under  a  rule 
consisting  of  Jews,  it  is  not  necessary  to  write  at 
length.  The  indictment  made  out  by  Mr  Pol- 
lock speaks  for  itself.  I  reproduce  some  of  the 
counts  of  it :  — 

(i)  The  Bolsheviks  have  systematically  de- 
based and  befouled  the  standards  of  civiliza- 
tion that  centuries  of  upward  effort  have  im- 
planted in  men's  minds. 

(2)  All    sense   of   justice   and   loyalty    and 
honesty  disappears   under   their   (the    Bolshe- 
vik's)   grinding    tyranny.     Human     dignity 
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has  been  unutterably  besmirched.     Fair  trial 
does  not  exist.     Freedom  has  become  a  dream. 

(3)  No  man  is  safe  from  denunciation  (to  the 
Okrana),  brutal  arrest,  long  imprisonment, 
so  vile  that,  after  a  few  weeks,  men's  hair 
sometimes  turns  white,  torture  and  secret 
death. 

(4)  The  Bolsheviks  have  introduced  the 
abominable  custom  of  taking  hostages  to  pre- 
vent opposition,  and  have  murdered  thousands 
of  innocent  people  to  terrify  or  to  revenge 
themselves  on  their  political  enemies. 

(5)  They  have  hired  Chinese  coolies  to 
murder  and  torture  for  them,  and  these  mer- 
cenary butchers  sell  the  flesh  of  their  victims 
in  the  markets  as  meat. 

(6)  They  have  declared  that  women  are  pub- 
lic property  and  would  make  promiscuity 
compulsory. 

(7)  There  is  not  a  sentiment  dear  to  civilised 
beings,  not  an  aspiration  fruitful  of  good  in 
the  world,  not  an  ideal  to  raise  and  purify, 
that  they  do  not  pollute  and  violate. 

(8)  Mammon  and  might  are  their  two  gods; 
deceit,  crime,  corruption  and  brutality  their 
offerings  upon  the  altar. 

So  much  for  the  Jew — when    he    reigneth    and 

reigneth  only  75  per  cent.     What  Russia  would 
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have  suffered  if  the  whole  hog  or  lOO  per  cent,  of 
him  had  got  to  work  may  conceivably  be  better 
imagined  than  described. 

Of  one  of  the  Russian  Jew  Commissaries, 
viz.,  Peters,  described  mellifluously  in  The 
Times  as  "  the  head  of  the  Extraordinary 
Commission,"  one  is  able  to  read  as  follows  :  — 
I  have  seen  him  arrive  at  his  office  to  find  a 
fresh  batch  of  death  warrants  waiting  upon  his 
table.  He  would  fall  to  the  task  of  signing 
them  with  an  abominable  relish.  "  The 
prisons  are  choked  with  these  people,"  he 
would  cry.  "  We  must  make  room  for  more. 
The  Chinese  are  standing  about  idle.  iThis 
will  provide  them  with  something  to  do." 
The  majority  of  cases  were  those  of  persons 
arrested  on  information  supplied  by  the 
Okrana.  These  persons  never  had  the  for- 
mality of  a  trial  at  all.  The  information  laid 
against  them  by  the  secret  agents  was  simply 
attached  to  the  death  warrant  and  laid  before 
Peters.  The  inquiries  of  these  butchers  and 
the  signature  of  this  lunatic  were  the  proce- 
dure by  which  their  deaths  were  brought  about. 

But  the  Russian  Jew  of  Russian  Jews  and  the 
man  whose  name  should  go  down  the  ages  with 
those  of  Lenin,  Trotsky  and  Peters,  as  that  of 
one  of  the  foulest  murderers  in  the  history  of 
crime  is  a  Jew  of  whom  one  seldom  hears,  viz., 
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Zurovsky,  the  assassin  of  the  late  Czar  and  his 
family. 

The  following  account  of  how  the  Emperor 
and  his  family  were  murdered  was  published  by 
Captain  Francis  McCullagh  in  The  Nineteenth 
Century,  and  is  put  together  from  the  evidence 
of  eye-witnesses  and  from  Russian  official 
reports  :  — 

At  about  one  o'clock  on  the  night  of  the 
murder  Zurovsky  entered  the  bedroom  of  the 
Czar,  awoke  him,  and  told  him  that  the  Czecks 
were  expected  in  the  town  before  daybreak. 
"  Get  up,"  he  said,  "  and  dress.  It  would 
be  better  for  you  and  your  family  to  come 
down  into  the  cellar,  as  there  may  be  fighting 
in  the  streets,  and  stray  bullets  may  come 
through  these  windows.  I  will  wake  up  the 
others  and  wait  for  you  all  outside." 

Zurovsky  then  added  in  a  lower  tone  some- 
thing that  could  not  be  distinctly  heard  by 
those  in  the  dining-room.  The  Czar,  who 
seemed  to  have  immediately  jumped  out  of 
bed,  spoke  disjointedly  to  Zurovsky  and  to 
the  Empress  as  he  dressed  himself.  Most  of 
what  he  said  was  inaudible,  but  he  was  under- 
stood to  say,  "  Are  they  so  near?  "  and  then 
to  thank  Zurovsky  twice,  with  the  great 
courtesy  which  he  had  shown  all  his  life  to 
everybody  around  him.  He  afterwards  asked 
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if  all  were  going  below,  and  if  so,  in  that  case 
would  it  not  be  better  for  them  to  bring  their 
personal  belongings  with  them.  To  this 
Zurovsky  answered  "  No.  It  is  not  neces- 
sary, but  you  can  take  your  cushions  if  you 
like.     It  would  be  just  as  well  ..." 

Zurovsky,  who  seemed  to  have  become 
unusually  nervous  and  polite,  then  brought  to 
the  Grand  Duchess  the  same  message  as  he 
had  brought  to  the  Czar,  and,  having  done 
so,  waited  in  the  dining-room,  where  several 
Lettish  soldiers  were  standing  with  rifles  and 
fixed  bayonets.  Along  with  them  were  five 
civilian  Bolsheviks.  They  had  come  at  the 
request  of  Zurovsky  to  carry  out  the  execution 
themselves  in  case  the  soldiers  failed  them, 
but  only  Zurovsky  and  two  of  the  others  went 
into  the  cellar,  the  remainder  staying  in 
the  dining-room  until  word  was  brought  them 
that  the  deed  was  done.  .  .  . 

'After  leaving  the  Grand  Duchess's  room, 
Zurovsky  [the  Jew]  took  up  a  position  apart 
from  the  others,  who  were  grouped  in  the 
centre  of  the  chamber.  He  stood  close  to  the 
door  leading  into  the  Imperial  apartments,  his 
head  bent,  listening  in  deep  silence  and  with 
trembling  limbs. 

Finally  all  the  party,  eleven  in  number, 
came  out  into  the  dining-room  fully  dressed, 
the  Czar  coming  first,  with  him  his  wife,  son. 
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and  four  daughters,  Dr  Bodkin,  Demidova  the 
maid,  one  male  servant,  and  lastly,  the  cook. 
The  former  autocrat  of  all  the  Russians  was  so 
thin  and  haggard  as  to  be  hardly  recognisable. 
He  wore  a  khaki-coloured  military  blouse 
belted  at  the  waist,  loose  blue  cavalry  breeches, 
with  leather  high  boots,  but  no  cap.  The 
Bolsheviks  had  deprived  him  some  time 
before  of  his  epaulettes  and  his  George's 
Cross,  so  that  he  had  no  badges  of  military 
rank.  A  few  days  previously  the  Emperor 
had  cut  his  hair  owing  to  the  verminous  con- 
dition of  the  house  and  to  the  great  difficulty 
the  prisoners  experienced  in  getting  water  for 
washing  purposes,  and  he  himself  had 
trimmed  his  beard  so  that  it  was  shorter  when 
he  died  than  it  had  been  for  twenty  years. 
All  the  others  had  had  their  hair  cut  close  for 
the  same  reason,  the  Czarevitch  having  had 
his  locks  shorn  off  for  the  same  reason,  and 
the  Grand  Duchess  having  cut  off  each  of  the 
other's  luxurious  tresses.  .  .  . 

All  the  party  descended  into  the  cellar  in 
silence,  one  of  the  Grand  Duchesses  carrying 
her  brother  in  her  arms,  as,  owing  to  his  lame- 
ness, he  could  not  easily  descend  the  steps.  .  .  . 

The  Emperor  and  his  wife  went  first,  arm  in 

arm,  dignified  but  trembling,  as  if  to  meet  a 

greater  monarch  than  themselves.    Then  came 

the  little  Czarevitch,  carried  by  Olga  his  eldest 
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sister.  Then  Titania,  Maria  and  Anastasia, 
then  the  others  in  due  order  of  their  respec- 
tive ranl^,  with  the  humble,  faithful  cook 
bringing  up  the  rear.  The  cook,  the  man  ser- 
vant, and  the  maid  Demidova  would  have  been 
saved  if  they  had  not  established  in  all  their 
conversations  with  the  Commissaries  an  un- 
alterable fidelity  to  the  doomed  family  which 
they  had  served  so  long. 

After  the  cook  came  the  representatives  of 
a  different  world,  headed  by  Zurovsky  [the 
Jew]  gloomy  and  preoccupied,  his  brow  dark 
with  thoughts  of  murder,  his  right  hand  in  his 
coat  pocket,  grasping  a  revolver.  He  was 
followed  by  the  Russian  soldiers,  whom  I  have 
already  referred  to,  and  whose  numbers  had 
been  increased  by  the  arrival  of  several  others 
who  were  on  guard  at  Fort  Nevsky,  and  had 
come  to  the  door  of  the  cellar  to  see  what  was 
going  on.  .  .  .  These  soldiers  saw  through  the 
open  door  everything  that  afterwards  took 
place,  and  it  is  the  testimony  of  several  that  I 
am  principally  using.  .  .  . 

The  Czar  and  his  party  clustered  together 
at  one  end  of  the  underground  chamber,  while 
the  Lett  soldiers,  as  well  as  Zurovsky, 
Machliskovsky  and  Melvieter  remained  in 
deep  silence  at  the  other  end,  the  soldiers 
looking  with  strained  and  expectant  eyes, 
now  at  Zurovsky  and  now  at  the  Czar. 
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Machliskovsky  and  Melvieter  drew  their  re- 
volvers, and  it  must  have  been  at  once  evident 
to  the  victims  that  something  terrible  was 
going  to  happen.  It  is  a  significant  fact  that 
there  were  only  two  Russians  present  among 
the  executioners,  and  that  there  was  not  a 
single  Russian  soldier.  .  . 

The  cellar  is  about  seventeen  feet  long  by 
fourteen  feet  wide  and  had  one  little  half  moon 
window,  protected  by  cross  bars  high  up  in  the 
outer  walls.  It  had  previously  been  fre- 
quented by  the  soldiers,  some  of  whom  had 
drawn  on  the  walls  indecent  pictures  of  the 
Empress  and  Rasputin  with  the  names  written 
underneath,  so  that  there  should  be  no  mis- 
take. These  rude  and  filthy  drawings  were 
the  last  pictures  of  any  kind  the  unfortunate 
Czarina  saw.  In  her  simple  bedroom  at 
Czarko  Selo,  where  she  had  probably  ex- 
pected to  die  at  a  great  old  age,  her  dying  gaze 
would  have  been  fixed  upon  medieval 
Madonnas  painted  by  the  very  greatest  of 
Italian  masters.  She  never  imagined  that  her 
death-chamber  would  be  ornamented  with 
caricatures  so  hideous  and  obscene  that  they 
might  have  been  the  handiwork  of  degraded 
and  impure  demons  from  the  lowest  pit.  The 
Empress  took  one  swift,  frightened  look  at 
those  dreadful  pictures,  then  at  the  revolvers 
in  front  of  her  and  the  pitiless  countenances 
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behind  them,  and  her  eyes  dilated  with  horror. 
Crossing  herself,  she  bent  her  head  and 
covered  her  face  with  her  hands.  .  .  . 

Meanwhile  Zurovsky  [the  Jew],  whose  face 
had  become  white,  had  drawn  forth  a  paper 
and  begun  to  read  it  by  the  light  of  a  lantern 
which  one  of  the  soldiers  held  up.  He 
grasped  the  paper  in  his  left  hand  and 
clutched  a  revolver  in  his  right.  The  reading 
did  not  take  more  than  three  seconds,  for  the 
document  was  very  brief.  It  was  simply  an 
order  of  the  Soviet  Republic  [75  per  cent 
Jews]  to  execute  Nicholas  Romanoff,  the 
Bloody,  and  all  his  family.  Zurovsky 
shouted  it  out  rather  than  read  it,  and  while 
doing  so,  he  hardly  glanced  at  the  paper,  the 
contents  of  which  he  knew  by  heart,  for  he 
and  Goloshokin  had  written  it  only  an  hour 
before. 

Crossing  herself  again,  the  Empress  now 
fell  on  her  knees  and  was  followed  by  all  the 
rest  of  the  doomed  party,  who  also  crossed 
themselves  devoutly.  The  Emperor  alone  re- 
mained standing,  and  while  Zurovsky  was 
still  shouting  out  the  final  words  "  By  order 
of  the  Soviet's  and  Workmen's,  Peasants' 
and  Soldiers'  Deputies  "  he  stepped  quickly 
in  front  of  his  wife  and  children,  as  if  to  shield 
them  with  his  own  body,  at  the  same  time  say- 
ing something  which  was  drowned  by  the 
151 


THE  FINE  OLD  HEBREW  GENTLEMAN 

sound  of  Ziirovsky's  voice  re-echoing  dread- 
fully in  that  small  chamber,  then  pointing  to 
his  little  ones  crouching  together,  terror- 
stricken  on  their  knees  :  but  his  words  were 
quite  inaudible. 

Zurovsky,  who,  as  I  know  from  personal 
experience,  is  extremely  quick  in  his  mental 
processes,  saw  at  once  what  the  gesture  meant 
and  instantly  determined  to  prevent  all  possi- 
bility of  Nicholas  Romanoff  making  such  a 
moving,  human  appeal  for  his  young  girls  and 
his  little  crippled  boy  as  might  touch  even  the 
hard  hearts  of  the  executioners  and  lead  to  the 
lives  of  those  innocents  being  spared.  His 
right  hand  rose  like  a  flash ;  he  fired,  and  at 
the  same  instant  the  Emperor  reeled  and  fell, 
shot  through  the  brain.  .  .  . 

This  fatal  shot  was  the  signal  for  the  others 
to  begin  shooting,  which  they  did  wildly ;  and 
in  five  minutes  from  the  time  Zurovsky  had 
begun  reading  the  death  warrant  all  of  the  Im- 
perial party  save  the  Grand  Duchess  Titania 
and  the  maid  Demidova  had  been  killed. 
Titania,  who  was  wounded,  had  fainted  and 
lay  on  the  floor  like  one  dead,  her  little  dog 
standing  on  top  of  her  and  barking  furiously 
at  the  soldiers  until  one  of  them  killed  it. 

After  having  shot  the  Czar,  the  chief 
assassin  [Jew  Zurovsky]  began  discharging 
his  revolver  into  the  terrified  group  huddled 
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together  in  front  of  him  ^vith  faces  expressing 
the  extremity  of  human  fear.  Only  he  and 
God  know  whether  or  not  he  also  killed  the 
little  crippled  Czarevitch  and  some  of  his 
young  sisters.  From  the  description  given 
by  eye-witnesses,  the  soldiers  were  mad  with 
rage  and  drunk  with  blood;  they  not  only 
bayonetted  bodies  already  dead,  but  beat  in 
the  skull  of  corpses  with  butt-ends  of  their 
rifles.  One  of  the  soldiers  who  was  there  as 
a  spectator  says  that  "  The  murder  was  so 
cruel  that  it  was  difficult  to  watch  it,  and  I  felt 
so  faint  that  I  had  to  go  out  many  times  into 
the  open  air  to  recover.  .  .  . 

Until  she  fell  dead  herself,  the  maid  Demi- 
dova  used  her  cushion  vigorously  to  beat  up 
the  muzzles  of  the  rifles  which  were  pointed  at 
the  children,  so  that  half  a  dozen  bullets  struck 
the  upper  part  of  the  wall  or  ricochetted  from 
one  wall  to  another,  making  marks  which  are 
still  visible.  One  of  the  stray  bullets  took 
of!  the  tips  of  three  fingers  of  Zurovsky's  left 
hand,  and  the  Jew  Commissary  then  moved 
towards  the  threshold,  where  one  of  the  Rus- 
sian soldiers  standing  there  bound  up  the 
wounds  with  a  dirty  handl^erchief .  Zurovsky 
seemed  on  the  point  of  mounting  the  cellar 
steps  to  have  his  hand  better  attended  to  up- 
stairs, when  suddenly  there  was  a  shriek  from 
the  beautiful  Grand  Duchess  Titania,  who, 
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having  suddenly  regained  consciousness,  sat 
up  shouting,  "  Mother,  mother!  "  [Two  or 
three  of  the  soldiers  instantly  jumped  towards 
her  and  while  some  of  them  ran  their  bayonets 
through  her,  others  beat  in  her  head  with  the 
butts  of  their  rifles.  There  were  seventeen 
deep  dents  made  in  the  cellar  floor  by  bayo- 
nets, there  are  sixteen  bullet  holes  in  the  wall, 
and  sixteen  bullets  were  extracted  from  them 
by  the  Whites  after  they  arrived.  Some  of 
those  bullets  must  have  gone  through  the 
bodies  of  the  victims  before  embedding  them- 
selves in  the  plaster.  Several  of  them, 
which  had  penetrated  for  that  distance  in  the 
floor,  must  have  passed  through  the  corpses 
as  they  lay  on  the  ground.  Nearly  all  the 
bullets  struck  the  wall  low  down,  showing  that 
they  had  been  fired  at  people  who  were  on 
their  knees. 

Verily  the  Jew,  when  he  reigneth,  doeth  it  with 
a  vengeance ! 

And  in  reward  for  these  bestial  and  in- 
human services  to  the  great  75  per  cent  Jew 
Russian  Republic,  what  do  you  think  Lenin, 
Trotsky,  Peter  the  Painter  and  Co.  have  done 
for  their  Jew  assassin  and  executioner  ?  Well, 
with  true  Jew  humour,  they  have  appointed  him 
Inspector  of  Life  Assurance  for  all  Kuremberg 
Province  1  Oi,  oi,  oi,  ThoUy— thay  no  more  ! 
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THE   JEWS    AND   tHE   MOVIES 

I  SUPPOSE  the  Jews  will  not  take  it  as  an  offence 
if  I  mention  that  the  most  popular  living  'Ebrew 
gentleman  is  one  Charlie  Chaplin,  "  King  of 
the  Movies."  Pretty  well  everybody  "  goes  to 
the  pictures  "  nowadays,  and  everybody  knows 
"  Charlie,"  though  everybody  doesn't  know 
that  he  happens  to  be  one  of  the  Children  of 
Israel.  And  here  is  something  else  that  every- 
body doesn't  know,  viz.,  and  to  wit,  that  when 
YOU  visit  a  picture  palace  or  cinema  establish- 
ment nowadays,  you  are  virtually,  or  in  a  man- 
ner of  speaking,  visiting  a  Jew  palace  or  a  Jew 
cinema.  I  do  not  say  that  all  British  picture 
halls  are  Jew-owned,  though  many  of  them  are 
so  owned.  On  the  other  hand,  the  relation  be- 
tween the  Cinema  and  the  Synagogue  has  of  late 
become  so  close  and  general,  that  to  all  intents 
and  purposes  the  picture  industry  may  be  fairly 
described  as  a  Jew  industry.  In  bringing  to  an 
end  a  series  of  articles  on  the  Morals  of  Holly- 
wood and  the  Arbuckle  Case,  the  Dearborn  In- 
dependent of  Michigan  publishes  the  following 
interesting  note. 
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Word  comes  from  Los  Angelos  of  the 
almost  complete  submergence  of  moviedom 
into  the  hands  of  Jews.  A  syndicate,  The 
United  Pictures  Incorporated,  headed  by  Joe 
Schenck,  defender  of  "  Fatty  "  Arbuckle,  has 
taken  over  the  studios  heretofore  controlled 
by  Robert  Brunton.  Brunton's  is  the  last 
studio  but  one  where  the  independents  had  a 
chance  to  make  pictures.  The  Robertson 
Cole,  an  independent,  is  now  the  only  studio 
where  Jews  are  not  ascending. 

Brunton,  it  seems,  has  fought  the  Jews  up  hill 
and  down  dale  as  long  as  he  could,  and  is  now 
paying  "  interest  and  depreciation  "  on  an  in- 
vestment of  more  than  a  million  dollars. 

Associated  with  Schenck  in  the  Brunton 
deal  (continues  The  Dearborn  Independent) 
are  the  Selznicks  and  others,  including  a 
number  of  New  Yorkers,  with  Jewish  names. 
The  Los  Angelos  Times  says  the  immediate 
result  of  the  taking  over  of  the  Brunton 
Studios  will  be  the  installation  of  a  number 
of  new  units  that  have,  prior  to  this,  func- 
tioned in  the  east.  Principal  among  them  are 
the  Selznick  Companies  and  the  Talmadge 
Units,  which  operate  under  the  supervision  of 
Schenck. 

The  taking  of  the  Brunton  Studios  means, 
of   course,    that   the    heretofore    independent 
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Pickford  and  Hampton  pictures  will  be  made 
at  what  is  now  a  Jewish  controlled  studio. 

What    an     American    Jew-controlled    studio 
amounts  to  may  be  inferred  from  the  appended 
extracts    from    tThe    Dearborn    Independent's 
articles  on  the  subject- 
Before  a  girl  was  given  employment  (with 
a   well-known    movie   comedy   company)    she 
took  a  walk  with  the  brother  of  the  producer 
(a  Jew)  and  on  her  acceptance  or  rejection  of 
his  advances  depended  her  engagement. 

The  director  was  a  petty  Czar  on  the  lot  or 
on  location,  and  he  could  ruin  the  chances  of 
advancement  of  any  girl  who  might  reject  his 
overtures.  A  girl  with  ambition  to  be  a  star, 
therefore,  either  had  to  accept  the  Director's 
advances  or  quit  the  pictures,  unless,  as  was 
sometimes  the  case,  she  was  the  sweetheart  of 
the  producer,  which  gentry  often  had  a  pen- 
chant for  beautiful  Gentile  women. 

A  recent  Gentile  writer  has  told  us  that  when 
the  Jews  get  properly  hold  of  their  allotment, 
otherwise  Palestine,  they  will  proceed  naturally 
to  collar  Asia  Minor,  and  make  the  combined 
territory  into  a  real  **  Holy  Land,"  a  "  glorious 
land  of  fruit  trees  and  cereals,  a  land  rich 
in  silver,  copper,  gold  and  precious  metals,  over 
which  will  reign  the  autocrat  Glory,  the  King 
of  Earth."  In  view  of  what  they  have  made  of 
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the  movies,  that  prophecy  seems  quite  likely  to 
come  off. 

For  myself,  if  we  are  to  prophesy  about  Jewry 
at  all,  I  prefer  some  of  the  older  vaticination,  the 
following  for  choice  :  — 

"  Jehovah  will  scatter  thee  among  all  the 
peoples,  from  one  end  of  the  earth  even  unto 
the  other  end  of  the  earth,  and  among  these 
nations  thou  shalt  find  no  ease,  and  there  shall 
be  no  rest  for  the  sole  of  thy  foot;  but 
Jehovah  shall  give  thee  there  a  trembling  heart 
and  failing  of  eyes,  and  pining  of  soul — and 
thy  life  shall  hang  in  doubt  before  thee — and 
thou  shalt  fear  night  and  day  and  shall  have 
no  assurance  of  thy  life.  In  the  morning 
thou  shalt  say.  Would  it  were  even  I  and  at 
even  thou  shalt  say,  Would  it  were  morning  I 
for  the  fear  of  thy  heart  which  thou  shalt  fear, 
and  for  the  sight  of  thine  eyes  which  thou 
shalt  see." 

"  And  thou  shalt  become  an  astonishment, 

a  proverb,    and   a   bye-word   among   all   the 

peoples    whither    Jehovah    shall    lead    thee 

away." 

That  has  all  come  to  pass,  and  I  don't  think 

even  Sir  Alfred  Mond,  with  Mr  Balfour,  and 

Mr  Izzy  Zangwill  to  help  him,  can  alter  it. 

Here  in  Britain  we  have  our  share  of  Jews, 
with  whom,  until  lately,  we  have  lived  on  terms 
of  tolerance  and,  one  might  almost  say,  unity. 
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I  doubt  if  there  is  a  Gentile  in  the  country  who 
desires  to  hurt  or  ignore  them.  Yet  they  are 
always  "  singing  out  "  and  for  ever  grousing 
and  complaining  about  *'  oppression,"  "  injus- 
tice," "  prejudice,"  and  so  forth.  They  howl 
for  Palestine,  which,  as  a  fact,  has  already  been 
handed  over  to  them ;  but  only  the  very  poorest 
and  silliest  of  them  go  there,  while  the  rich  re- 
main with  one  foot  in  Mayfair  and  the  other  in 
the  City  and  do  their  best  to  dominate  us  poli- 
tically, socially,  and  commercially. 

The  thing  we  have  to  make  sure  of  is  that  this 
dominance  be  not  allowed  to  develop  into  a 
tyranny.  From  the  Hebrew  point  of  view 
England  will  never  be  a  land  fit  for  Hebrews  to 
live  in  till  our  Fine  Old  Hebrew  Gentleman 
becomes  our  absolute  and  admitted  master. 
According  to  their  own  showing  they  are 
"  within  a  stride  "  of  achieving  such  a  master- 
ship. If  we  permit  them  to  take  that  stride  the 
more  fools  we. 


POST  SCRIPT 

According  to  the  medical  faculty  I  happen  at  the 
time  of  passing  this  work  for  publication  to  be  in  the 
semi-final  stages  of  diabetes,  to  which  complaint 
"  Hebrews  seem  especially  prone." — (Vide  Osier 
"  The  Principles  and  Practice  of  Medicine.")  And 
as  I  should  prefer  not  to  die  with  another  misunder- 
standing on  my  soul  I  take  leave  to  point  out  that 
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what  has  been  heretofore  written  is  written  without 
maUce  and  with  more  of  an  eye  to  the  humour  of 
Hfe  than  to  the  tragedy  of  it.  I  am  advised  by  my 
publisher,  as  well  as  by  "  learned  "  friends  in  the 
Temple  that  it  would  "  never  do  "  for  either  myself 
or  anybody  else  to  suggest  or  imply  that  there  are  no 
decent  Jews  in  the  world,  and  as  I  never  meant  to 
suggest  or  imply  anything  to  the  contrary,  it  is 
quite  easy  for  me  to  announce,  here  and  now,  that 
the  decent  Jew  does  exist  and  that  every  Jew  who 
buys  the  present  volume  has  one's  permission  and 
licence  to  write  himself  down  in  the  "  decent " 
category.  On  the  other  hand  if  he  borrows  it  and 
instead  of  reading  it  through  flies  into  a  passion 
over  the  first  unpalatable  statement  he  lights  on,  I 
think  his  licence  ought  to  be  endorsed.  But  that  is 
neither  here  nor  there. 

I  desire  the  Children  of  Israel  to  note  particularly 
that  not  a  single  disconcerting  word  herein  set  for- 
ward is  an  invention  of  mine.  So  far  from  having 
ventured  on  an  indictment  of  my  own,  I  have  been 
at  pains  (where  indictments  are  concerned)  merely 
to  reproduce  the  efforts  of  more  competent 
authorities. 

Say  what  we  will  and  argue  as  we  may,  the  fact 
remains  that  certain  notions  about  the  Jews  are  now 
rampant  in  the  public  mind.  If  those  notions  are 
ill-founded  it  is  up  to  Jewry  to  dispel  and  destroy 
them.  If  on  the  other  hand  they  have  their  bases  in 
truth  the  fault  is  not  mine,  and  the  Hebrew  press 
will  be  better  employed  in  admitting  the  soft  im- 
peachment and  advocating  amendment  than  in 
throwing  brickbats  at  one's  little  glass  house. 

T.  W.  H.  C. 

Monaco,  March  1922. 
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